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thro! all. Tempers,  ſail'd;: thro all -Humours 
of the Court's unconſtant Sea, you have gan d 
the gallant, Prizes which yon ſought, your ſe- 
edel unpyaluable Friends; and I am. pers - 
fly perſuaded, if you  traffick. but ſeldom 
abroad, tis for fear of ſplitting upon.Knaves 
or Fools, Nor is it Pride, but rather a De. 
licacy of your Soul, that makes you ſhun. the 
ſordid Part of the World the Lees and Dregs 
of it, While in the nobleſt Retirement you 
enjoy the finer Spirits, and have that juſt 
mendable therefore is ſuch, a Reſervation 
How admirable ſuch a Solitude ! If 25 r 
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the mightieſt Emperor, retir'd from him, 
ferring a Miſtreſs, or a white Boy, and. = 
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gious Fortune, gain'd a Scepter, and with their 
vie Heads ſully d the Glories of a Crown. 
Praiſe is the greateſt Encouragement we Ca- 
melions can pretend to, or rather the Manna 
that keeps Soul and Body together; we devour 

t as if it were Angels Food, and vainly think 
ve grow immortal. For my own. part, I ac- 
knowledge I never receiv'd a better Satisfaction 
from the Applauſe of an Audience, than I have 
rom your gage Judgment. Lou gaze at Beau- 
ies, and wink at Blemifhes ; and do both fo 
racefully, that the firſt diſcovers the  Acute- 
eſs of your Judgment, the other the Excellen- 
y of your Nature. -And I can affirm to- your 
ordſhip, there is nothing tranſports a Poet, 
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Such Merit I muſt envy or commend. N 
So many Candidates th 890 ſtand for Wit, 
A Place, in Court ib Kare ſo bard to get; 

In vain they croud each other at the Door, 

For ev'n Reverſions are all beg'd before: 
Deſert, how known ſoc er, is long delay d: 
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So has the mighty Merit of your Play 
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As his Heroick Worth truck Enyy dumb, 
Who took the Dutchman, and who cut the Boom: 
Such Praiſe is yours, while you the Paſſions move, 
That *tis no longer fei n'd, 'tis real Love, 
Where Nature triumphs over wretched Art: 
We only warm the Head, but vou the Heart. 
Alrays you warm: and if the riſing Year, 
As in hot Regions, bring the Sun too near; 
*Tis but to make your fragrant Spices blow, 
3 in our colder Climates will not grow; 
N only think; you animate your Theme 26 
3H too much Fire, who are themſelyes all Þ 
434 Prizes would be for Lags of ſloweſt p . 
Pere ripples made the Judges of the Race: 
Deſpiſe thoſe.Drones, who praiſe. while they ac 
4 too much Vigour-of 
That humble Style which they their Virtue make. 
Is in your Pow'r s you!" hn, bur dog d take. 
| © Your beauteous Images muſt be'allow'd 
By all, but ſome vile Poets of the Croud. 
But bow ſhou'd any Sign-poſt Dawber know - 
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Who writes to all, | when. yet fo few can , 
Wit, like Religion, once. Divine was though; 
And the dull Crowd beliew'd as they were , pol | 
Now each Fanatick Fool preſumes t explajn TOY, 
The Text, and does the ſacred Writ profanes e 
For while you Wits each others Fall purſue, - + rs 2 
The Fops nſurp the Power belongs _— 760. 3 
nu think Y ate challeng'd in aach New Pla , 3 
Ind here you come for trial of your Skill ; | | 
Where Fenter like you one another. burt, "TY A ＋ 
While with your. Wounds you make the Rabble port. ef 
Others there are that have the brutal Will d 55 145 
To murder 4 poor Play, but want the Skill. 

They love to fight, but ſeldom have the Wit. 

Tv ſby the Place. where they may thruſt and FO "Tl 
And therefore, like ſome Bully of of the Town, — 
Ne er Hand to draw, but knock the Poet down. - * 
With theſe, . like, Hogs in Gardens, it ſucceeds, --- 1 
They root up all; and know not. Flowers from Weeds. 
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 TLare 24 prevented ere you-fome ting 
But tif not 19 ſuch : H Þo Joes 2 Fi 
The mighty Afexan . . 
Ye 2 of the Pit he does 4454. ey | 
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For as he once a little Handful choſe, 


$0 d you-whe deen the Ruler," "| r 1 
He _ 10 Fore an www th ack: 125 1 OS ; 


s "AT; * 31 3 


Hate's er EP any d; * 5 'th thi 
5 Maho this conſorious Aye did poliſh 
a Who the beſt Play for one poor Error bla 1 n | 7 
4s prieſts againſt our Ladies Arts declam, © 
And for one Patch both Soul and Body dann, 3 | 
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Bred at our Coft, home at length your Prey: 8 
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You watch om bare and fi uab, ad let 22 , 
But with the firſt young — you ſnatch the Neſt. 
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Ere we take out our Letters of Reprize,  _ 5 
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The Woman in Boy's Clothes, ail Boy ſhall be, I 
And a aiſe your Thoughts above the Knee, vr 
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Then, chin, 's inthe Joon of you 
"> Þothe-. 
© Ly/«. 1 have his Sword. . 
ch. But muſt x not teh. 1. 
25 Mult. not, old Ciytas: TER 
clyt. Mad Lyſimachus, you muſt not. 5 . 1% 
Heph. Coward Fleſh O feeble Arm! - + © 


He dallied wich my Point, and when I thruſt, 4 Y 
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Ws "0 EX x 


— 


5 1 ET is TB — 7 — Tax * me I 
; Kill me, or let me; fight With Bim a 2a: in, „ 
INF: There, take thy Sword; and! ince FR eee 
: rot Death, il haſt the nobleſt from my land. 1 
- * Clyt. Stay thee, Ly, machys , Hep heften, hold; 
: 1 bar you both, my Body inter pos'd. . 
Now let me fee which of you dares to ſtrike, 
By Jove you've ſtir'd the old Man; that raſh Arm 
That firſt advances, moves againſt the, Gods, 
Againſt the Wrath of Clytas, and the Will 
h 5 our great King, whoſe Deputy I ftagd. 
2%. Well, I ſhall ll take Sohecin” . 
5 ch And I. 
5 Ct. Tis falſe; 
Another time, what time? what fooliſh Hour! 
No time ſhall ſee a brave Man do amiſs. 5 
And hat's the noble Cauſe that makes this Madneſs? 
What bizAinbirfon blows this dangerous R 
A Cupid's Puff, is it not Woman's Breath} 
Byxfall gur Truumphs in the beat of Nb on: 
When Towns were fick'd, and Beauties ens lay, 
When my Blood boil'd, and Nature work't me high, 
Olytus neter bow'd bis Body to ſuch Shame; 
. The brave will ſcorn the cobweb Arts——The Souls 
Of all that whining, ſmiling, coz'ning Sex, 
| Weigh not one thought of 'any Man of War. 
u. 1 confeſs our ” Vengeance was ill. tim d. 
Ti. Death! I Had ratller this right Arm were log, 
To which 1 owe my Glory, than our King 
Should: know you?” Se ee” N famous (Day * 
Heph. I was to blame. 
Clyt. This memorable Day, 
en out Hot Malter, that 0 0 tire Eike . 
Outride the lab'ring Sun, and tread the 54 * 
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Shall we begin Diſorders, make new Broils „ 
We that have Temper learnt, ſhall we awake» _ 
Huſh'd" Mars, the Lion, that had left to T 
Ly/. Tis true, old Clytus is an Oracle. 
put up, H. pheſtion did not Paſſion blind N 
My Reaſon, I on ſuch occaſion . 
Could thus have urg d. 
Heph. Why is it then we love? "Y „ | 
Clyt. Becauſe unman LG 07 EE 0 


Why is not. Alexander grown Example? „„ 
O that a Face ſhou'd thus bewitch a Soul, F : 
And ruin all that's right and reaſonable ! fe Ew 
Talk be my Bane, yet the old Man muſt talk 
Not ſo he lov'd when he at Iſſus fou ft. 
And join'd in mighty Duel great Darius, RL „ 
Whom from his Chariot flaming all with Gems . .. 
He hurl'd to Earth, and cruſh'd th? Imperial Crown; 0 
Nor could the Gods defend their Images, 5 „„ 
Which with the gaudy Coach lay overturn d:. 
'Twas not the! Saft of Love that did the Feat 3 
Cupid had nothing there to do, but now 
Two Wives he 5 two Rival Queens diſturb 
The Court; and while each Hand does . hold 
Where is there room for Glory'? 0 . 
Heph, In his Heart. 5 | „„ 
Clyt. Well fad. 5 „ 
You are his Favourite, and I- had forgot „ 
Who I was talking to. See Syſigambis comes i 
Redding a Letter to your Princeſs; go, 3 
Now make you Claim, while 1 attend the ring des it 1 1 
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Enter Syſigambia, Parifatis. - 


Par, Did not you love my Father 7 Yes, 1 ſee ” 
You did, his very Name but mention'd. brings S 
The Tears howe er unwilling to your E Ves. 


1 lov'd him too, he would not thus have forced . 
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Heay'n, as a Plague to Power, has render 'd hong; 


udge my Diſtreſſes, apd wy "Temper prize; 
Vie, tho unforragate, 40 Kil) be wiſe. 


Ly/. To let ou 0 that Miſer, doth (pay 
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The loſt Lyſimachts: © mighty Queen, - 


I have but this 30 555 impartial-ſtand ; 


And ſins: Hepheign ſeryes by your enen. 
Diſdain not me who ask your Royal Leas 


Heph. A Bjeſh ng like dolce of the Prigerls, 


No Services, not Crowns, nor all the Blood | 
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S Your glorious King türn'd mighty: Advocate, - 
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Syſ. 1 grieve, _ 4 

nd fear the Boldneſs which your Love' Ah 5 

ut Jeſt her Sight ſhould haſte your: apt, nam 

Tis juſt 1 1 take the Object from your Eyes. - .Y 
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L 1 She's gone, and fee the Day, arif her r Look. . 

ad "indled i it, is loſt, now ſhe is vaniſhed. ey 


Heph. A ſudden Gloomineſs and Horror comes 
Lyſe Lev's away to rn” 

ou know my Suit. 

Heph, Yonder Cafſander comes, T 

e may inform us. . | 
I No 1 wou'd avoid him; „ 
here's ſomething in that buſy Face of b, 55 
hat ſhocks my Nature. | 


b. Where and. what you pleaſe. | 1 
| Enter Caſfander, * £ e NS. 
Caſſ. The Motel, riſes black, the erg an. 0 
if the deeadful Bling he farcknew, 9 
rices heavily his ſable Chariot n: 4 . 333 


be face of Day nam hluſhes Scarlet deep, 992227 -- 260 
if it fear'd the Stroke which needs ga U act 4M 
ke that of Fupiter——=Lightning; and Thunder: | 
he Lords above are angry, and talk big + 
' rather walk che mighty Cirque like Mourners | {© 
ad in long Clouds, the Robes af thickeſt Night, 

d ſeem to groan for Alexander's Fall ; 

is as Caſſander*s Saul could; wiſh it were, 

hich whenſoc*er it flies at lofty Miſchief, 
ou'd:ſtartle Fate, and make all Heav' a concern d. 
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mad Chaldean in the dead of Night e 
me to my Bed - ſide with a flamin Torch 250 £1988; 
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1 The Rival Queens; or, 


3 5 This. My Lord Caſſander.. 5 1 7 


4 "Writes that your Mother labour'd with you long, | 


Fre I could blaſt the growth of this Coloſſus. 
I a 4 A Male-content on whom I lately wrought, 
H That fora ſlight Aﬀeont, at Suſe giv'n, 

& Bears Alexander moſt pernicious hate. 


I 2 He ſtruck me in the Face, and by the Hair 
= . He ſwung me to his Guards to be chaſtis d; 


2 F When I abandon what I have reſolv'd, 


1 ; But lo, where Polyperchon comes, now a hes -- 
Vo.ith ſuch Complaints, that he may thoot t. to Rain, 


Fn us 2 pre . 
4 Y "1 * 
- _—_ - * 
\ b ot 
. Y 


'» — 3 4. 
F< * 


N curs'd cafe never bad been born. 5 


Euter Theſſalus, Philip, with Letters. 
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Caſſ. Ha! who's there? 
Phil. Your Friends, _ 
: Caſſ. Welcome dear Theſſalus and | Brother « phi. 
Papers with what Content? 
Ppzhil. From Macedoan ps 
A truſty Slave arriy'd——great Antipater FA... 


Your Birth was ſlow, and flow is all your Life. 
Caſſ. He writes, diſpatch the King Craterus comes, 
- Who in my room muſt govern Macedon s { , 
Let him not live a Day he dies to Night; a 
And thus my Father but foreſtals my Purpoſe : d ih 
Why am I flow then? if I rode on Thunder, 
1 muſt a moment have to fall from Heaven, 


Thc}. The haughty Polyperchon comes this way, 


Caſſ. So when I mock'd the Perſians tat ar! him, 


For which and for my Father's weighty: Cauſe, 5 
May 1 again be beaten like a Slave. 


Enter-Polyperchon. . 


| . Sure I have found thoſe Friends dare ſecond me; 
- I hear freſh mutmurs as I paſs along; ; 
Jet rather than put up III do't 1 
Did not Pauſanias, a Youth; a 9 ö I CE. 
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lankind ſtarts up to hear his 'Blaſj phemy : 
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ih univerſal wat þ © „ 
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ben thus the noble Soul of Polyperchon „ 
eis go the Aim of all his Actions, Honour. Re? 
Thel. The King ſhall lay me, cut me up axe, 


Caf.” Curſe on thy Tongue for mentioning. Philos: 
had rather thou hadſt Ari anger, been; 1 het y: 
nd to my Soul's Confuſion rais'd up He ell, . 
ith all the. Furies brooding upon o 
han brought Philotas murder to ae 3 4's 
Phil. L faw, him rack'd , a Sight. fo e ag 

Eyes did ne er behold. . Th eh 95 
Caſſ. So diſmal ! Peace, „ 
is unutterable; let me Rand, _ 1 

i think upon the Tragedy you ſaw ; 


Mars it comes, Ay, now the Rack's ſet doch, 
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l; me with Fire and Scourges, rack me wolle 7 7 _ 
han once he did Philotas, ere 1 bow. | = 
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Enter Theſſalus, Philip, with iu. 


. M Lord 9 155 N 

Ca. Ha! who's there? | 3 | 

- Phil... Your Friends. 1 

Caſſ, Welcome dear The lade cid Broker «Phi. 2 
kee what Contenu a I; "IK Bite, 

Phil. From Macedon © r 
A truſty Slaye Hebei Antipater | 5 
Writes that your Mother labour'd with you "ag 
Your Birth was flow, and ſlow is all your Life. 

Caſſ. He writes, dif! patch the King Craterus won, 
Who in my room muſt govern: Macedon 3 | 
Let him not live a Day——he dies to „ vt, 
And thus my Father but foreſtals my Purpoſe'; 5 
Why am 1 flow then? if I rode on eee 
1 muſt a moment have to fall from Heaven, 

Ere I could blaſt the growth of this Coloſſuas. 
The. The haughty Ter e, comes this way,. | 
A Male-content on whom I lately wrought, | 
| That for a flight Aﬀront, at Suſa giv* - SR 
Bears Altxander moſt pernicioug hate. 

Caſſ. So when 1 mock'd the Perſians FI ator Mew, 
- He ſtruck me in the Face, and by the Hair 
He f me to his Guards to be chaſtis d; 

For which and for my Father's weighty: Cauſe, 
When I/ibandon what 1 have reſolv d, 

May I again be beaten like a Slaye. 
But lo, where Polyperchon comes, how bs +" 
"ih ſuch W that he "may 12 eh to Rain. 
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| . PR I have found thoſe Friends dre cond me; 
I hear freſh murmurs as I paſs along; 

Yet rather than put up III do't alone. . 
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. warlike Arms with ſhameful 1 are . +, 
And ev ty Slave can now the valiant wound, 
Pol. Now by the Soul of Royal-Philip. hl. 
1 dare pronounce young Alexander, . 
Wou dd be à God, is crue} as a 575 8 N 
af O Polpperehen, Philip, Theſſal ENT 
Dia not your Eyes rain. Blood ? your eie burſt, : 
To ſee your noble. Fellow-Sol dier buen, 
Let without trembling, or a tear, endure 
The Torments of the Damn'd? 0 Barbarians, 
. Cou'd you ſtand by, and yet refuſe to ſuffer? 
Ve ſaw him bruis'd, torn, to the Bones made bare; 
His Veins wide lanc's, and the poor qu vering Fleſh 
With Pincers from his manly Boſom 3. 
Till ye diſcover d the great Heart lie panting. 
1 3 e Whykill'd we not the King, to ſave Philous! 
- Cafſ. Aﬀes! Fools! but Aſſes will bray, and Fool 
"Why food ye then like Statues ? there's the Caſe, 8 
The Horror of the Sight had turn'd ye Marble. - 
So the pale Trojans from their weeping Walls 
Say the dear Body of the Godlike Rector, 5 \ 
9 and ſoil'd, dragg'd on the famous 8 5 
| Yet ſenſeleſs ſtood, nor with drawn Weapons. ran 
«T0 faveuhe great Remains of that prodigious Man. 
Phil. Wretched Philoras ! bloody . Ep 
Tbeſf. Soon after him the great Parmenio fell, 
Sabbe in his Orchard by the Tyran's Doom. 
But where's the need to mention publick Loſs, - 
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I When each receives particu'ar Diſgrace ! ith p 
Pol. Late I remember to a Banquet ell 5 8 * : 

2 | Afeer Alcides Goblet ſwift had gone. OD. he. 
The giddy round, and Wine had made me bold, : Ente 
be 155 e Spiclts up to talk with Kings _ | 
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elt Yes, 20d ach med t hat fe n . Now | 
Phil. *Tigaidthk many: "Proves Wits . 
8 This Morn, but nöne ſb horrſble as 'this, 
CT Win cat y du fear? thy the"Eath' 1a ſo 1 
= That Ads Leboteor the Deep. 1 | 
And Alexand## od o rortier' wh, 1 A 
I leap: the burning Ditch to gy ſe pa | | 7 
Or ſink my ſelf for ever: pes to e Wy 
© Caff. As I was Taping, 4s 205 e 
3 70 apprayate my Hate ter hits, 1 on,” 7 — | 90 
Meeting him A Ie 


The Indies, kept bim revel it S „o J 
But as 1 found, a deep Ne 3 8 EX 6 : Fa | He 5 
Turns his Affections“ 2 nden Stattra,” a O, he 
To whom he ſwbre before f 3 en ile e Is Tyr 


That be wou'd ng pet bel Ritzing more. mn” _— 

_ Pen HO Re ee U ae r, = 

= FE It can! 
= - of his Revolt. / e >. 

we With Grief iner! e Fig Wk 

1 Greae Syſigambis wept,” en ue fb AY Then 


Ig Fell dead amon her Maids ; 3 . RF glad | 
Nor co d <8r'Gare 7 OO AY wo 77 lad e 
Wich richeſt Cotti, ef veto aide * RY 
Necovef Life; © 5 105 
40. Knowing hep hr Je, . . St 
= I hop'd to turn her al mth Ie 8 Do 7 ges 
For when the fut 6 | # INS That 
I enter'd, and witli Rent PEP er HY Iris 1 
* Nh The di ing Sparks into a'tow! rh ee, 12 beo. vp of | Falſe 
= | * Doſing the new Loye he bears W, - art 
Conceiving, not unkikely?' char ne Ln: s And t 
Ol dead Darius in her Ca . riſe. ige 
* 


2 Js any Panther's, 'Lioneſ® 7 © OG lad c 
any Torrents 5 - ; d 


- _ So furiou 

As a w ad Wirilal's e 7 ' 
* - To give n rrbübles 60 Fed hiay ee 
Ace me out in afberfel U _— 
But ſee it ripens mots than 1 expeaed;* 
>. "The Scene Wolke up, kill Hitt): wr 
beo dere 3 Pp er? 
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19 5 the Vizor, eve S e. 155 A re EP -. 
\nd = of Xt meet the King. Tony 


| umbis, Statira, Pariſacis, Attendants... 9282 


* ©. 


Stat. Give me a Knife, a draught of Poiſon, Flames 3 2 
well Heart, break, break thou ſtubborn Thing * 
Now, by the facred Fire, I'll not be held; | — © Y 
Why do ye wiſh me Life, yer ſtifle me . te 4. 19 
or want of Air? - Pray give me teave to Kk. 
/. Is there no Reyerence to m Perſon due? _ 
o_ _ have heard me ; tr not Oe „ 
He | his wa # Bedlitier OTA 10 has biljoy dh 155 5 85 5 6 HE 1 
O, he is falſe, that greats that e = „ 
Is Tyrant midſt of bis triumphant. Spoils, „„ 
I; bravely falſe, to all the Gods fotſworn: 
Ye who wow'd think it ? no, it cannot be,. ag 5" 
It cannot What that dear proteſting'Man! 
He that has warm'd my Feet with thouſand Licks,” 
Then cool'd *em:with his Tears, dy'd on my Knees,-. . 
Outwept the Morning with his dewy. BY... © \.o 
And groan'd and ſwore the wandering Stars away... T5 "Ik 
J No, "ris impoſſible, believe INT . 
That knows bim Well. „ 3 
Star. Away, and let me die: F 1155 2 
0'tis my Fondneſs and my eaſy Nurse ENS Dre 
That would excuſe bim; but I know he's ft: " + 
Tis now the common Talk, the News of the LO „ 
Falſe to Sratira, falſe to her that loy'd him ; 5 5 5 ; = FN ws a 
That lov'd him, cruel Victor as he was, „ 
And took him, bath'd all Ger in Perſian Mood; 
Niſvd the deat cruel Wounds, and waſh'd em o ar 
And o'er in Tears then bound em with ny 
Laid him all Night upon my panting Boſom,  _ 
Lull'd like a Child, and buſh'd bim wich my. ee 


Par. If this be wue, ab, who. will ever ale || 3 g 
\ Man a ain? Wu x {alia ab wg 5 8 | 4 
VVV 
} beer Hand held 1 50 thus let me weer thee Fo Jn | 5 I 3 5 x 1 2 bi 
' eter MA 3 | 


COME the” 1 95 N os 


Of my dear precious, faithleſs Aleæander: 4 


[Whoſe Bod) 0 forgive the Blaphomy, 4 f g 5 
I loy'd not alf ſo well as the leaſt part 


For 1 will tell thee, and to warn thee of him, 5 
Kot the Spring's Mouth, not Breath of 9 
Nor Voilets infant Sweets, nor opening _ 
Alte half ſo ſweet as Aleander s Breaſt; | - 
Prom every Pore of him a Perfume fall, - 

He kiſſes ſofter than a Southern Wind, 
Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God. 

Sſ. When will thy Spirits reſt, theſe Tranſports ceaſe 
Stat. Will you not give me leave to warn my Siſter? 
As I was ſaying but I told his Sweetneſs, +» 
Then he will talk, good Gods. bow he will talk! : 
Even when the Joy he figh'd.for is poſſeſt, 
le ſpeaks the kindeſt Words, .and Wer ſuch . 
Vos with ſo much Paſſion, ſwears with ſo much Grace, 
That tis a kind of Heayen to be deluded by him. 
paar. But what was it that you would have me ſwear? WW. 

Stat. Alas, I had forgot; let me walk bn... 


And weep a While, I Thall ſoon remember. Mi 
HM Sy/. Have patience, Child, and give her Liberty, | 5 Of 
|  Paſliqns, like Seas, will have their Ebbs and Flows: :; 23 
Pet While 1 ſee her thus, not all the Loſſes . 


"We haye receiv'd ſince Alexander's Conqueſt - 5 

Can touch my harden'd Soul, her Sorrow reigns | +" 11 

| 1 oo fully chere. . Fe 
Par. But what if ſhe ſhou'd, kill 5 ſal > 3 . 

Stat. Roxana then enjoys my perjur d Love; 3 

5 95 1 claſps my. Monarch in her Arms; 

3 | Doats on my Conqueror, my-dear Lord, King, 

| - Devours his Lips, eats him with hungry 825 

She graſps him all, ſhe, the curſt bappy ſhe. 


die, or rid me of the burning Tome. $1 66 


ig I will have remedy, I will, 1 will, 


Or go diſtracted; "Madneſs may throw r 
The mighy Load, and drown the flamin Paſſion, 

{ * Madam, draw near with all chat are in preſence, 
3 55 3 wo the YO: el Inke. FEES "a 


L 

A 

T 

15 "Ih Heaven I cannot bear it, tis too much) A 
WF by N i 

Y 

A 


8 of Take hoods my dear Sab and conſider, 
What deſperate Love enforces you to ſwear. 
Stat. Pardon me, for I have 2 wel 15 
And here I. bid adieu to all Mankind. 
Farewel ye Coz'ners of the eaſy Sex, 


And thou the greateſt, falſeſt Alexander; 

Farewel thou moſt beloy'd, thou Kadlec Dear + | 

If I but mention him, the Tears will fall; 203 1% 5 
Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, 5 
But is a Charm to melt a Woman” $ Eyes. 5 | 3 


Sy/. Clear up thy Griefs; thy Kings 85 aue, 1 
Comes on to Babylov. 2 


Stat. Why let him come, . 25 N 4 
Joy of all Eyes but the yr Nl Stair s. ET has 
Sy. Wilt thou not ſee him? 5 1 5 KL 


Stat. By Heaven I never will, 1 
This is my Vow, my facred — 35 been. ; 
And when I break ii e 

Sy ſ. Ah do not ruin all. 9 5 | 
Stat. May 1 again be Aatter'd and TY "HY 
May ſudden. Death and horrid,” come inſtead © 15 % I 

of what 1 wich d, and take me unprepar d. 2 = 1M 
: by Still Kneel, and. with the fame Breath all 2 Ry 

The woful Imprecation thou haſt made. 
Stat. No, I will publiſh it thro? all the can. 

Ther in the Bowers of great S-miramis * EL 5 

For ever lock my Woes "os buman add LOGS * 1 Y 

Seat. Never urge me ans: 7 e oY 

Leſt. driy n 0 Rage I ſhou'd my Life abkorg 

And in your. Preſence put an end to all K 

The faſt Calamities that round me fall. 

Par. O angry Heav'n ! what have the ate a 

And where ſhall wretched Pariſatis run? 

$y/;. Captiyes in War, our Bodies we reigns; 
But now made free, Love does our Spirits bind. 
Stat. When. to my purpos d Loneneſs 1 r 
Your Sight 1 thro' the Grates ſhall oft defire, , * 1 
Ard ak pag 5 | Health 2192825 N 


. A a 


4 And if this Paſſ on wen, eee 
RY Ask how my Reſolution he approv d, Nel 

. How much he loves, how much he is beloy's "3 
Then when I hear chat all things pleaſe. him ee, 
Thank the RES Gods, and hide me in wy Cell . 
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Noiſe of Trumpets funding far 1. 


117 8 8 c EN E 3 and whats 4 Bartel 5 . 
or Ravens in the Air; an Eagle and a Dag meet 
"an, fight ; the Eagle drops du with all the reſt of 
the Birds, and the Dragon . boldiers walk 
4 Wee ous e | New 2 9 toms ms 


I F 
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1 b Nin cf 85 
TO ee Wie of "al he Yom abors 
| Who by theſe Prodigies foretel his Ruin. 

Pol. Why all this Noiſe becauſe a King maſt de 
Or does Heav 'n fear becauſe he ſway ic the Earth, 
His Ghoſt will war with the hizah Thundefer? . 
"Curſe on the babbling Fates, that cannot fs 
A great Man tumble, but they muſt be Allg r fa 

Caſſ. The Spirit of King Philip, in thofe Arms 
We ſaw: him wear, -paſs'd groaning thro” the 1 | 

His dreadful Eye-balls rolled their Horror upwards; 
He way'd his Arms, and ſhook bis wondrous Head. 

I've heard:that at the crowing of che Cock” e WS 
Lions will roar; and Goblins ſteal away; 1 605 LES 
" But this majeftick Air ſtalks ſtedfaſt nn 
Spite of the Mort thar calls him from the Eaſt: 
Nor minds the op'ning of the IV Door. + 


certat ir Day like is * 
Late as I . wal behind the Palace, 
I meta operates Child, that with his Hands 
Held to his Face, which ſeem'd all over * 
A Silver Bowl, and wept it full of Blood: ; 45 
But having ſpy” d me, like a Cockatrice, 12 5 
He glard a While; then with a. Sbriek ſo en 
6s all the Winds had whiffled from his Mouth, 
He daſh'd me with the Gore he held, and A.” 
Pol. That which befel me, tho! t Was horrid, let 
Pen I conſider, it appears ridiculous; _ _ 
por as 1! paſs'd thro” a by vacant Place, * 1 
I met two Women very old and ugly, | | 
That wrung their Hands,and howl'd, and beattheir , 
And cried out, Ppiſon! When 1 ask d the Cauſe, 
01, Wl They took me by the Ears, and wih ſtrange + of 
rect Held me to th* Earth, thenlaugh'd and diſappear d. 
of Bi - Cafe. © bow 1 love Deſtruckion with a Method 
vali Wi Which none diſcern, but thoſe that weave the Yor!” 
274. Wi Like Silk-worms we are bid in our own Web, 
But we ſhall burſt at laſt thro? all the Strings 
And when Time calls, come forth in a new Form, 
Not Iaſects to. be trod, but Dragons wing d. | 
Theſſ. The Face of all the Court is * u: 2 
There's not a Perſian I can meet, but ſtares | 
As if he were diftrafted.- Oxyartes,, - 
Statira's Uncle, openly declaimd 
Againſt the Perjury of Alexender, 
phil. Others, more fearful, are mremov's to a 


Dreading Roxana's Rage, who. comes. 1 th" Rear 
To Babylon, .* „ 
Caſſ It glads my riſing Soul 5 
That we ſhall ſee bin rack d doin * des: 8 
I know: he loves Statira more than Life, 5 
And on a Croud of Kings in Triumph bora * - 
Comes big · with Expectation, to enjqy her. 3 a 
But when hechears the Oaths which ſhe bas ta) en, 
Her laſt Adieu made publick to the World, 0 
Her vow'd Divorce, n will Remorſe conſume b 


0 = the _ of Hell, upon his Liver? 15 


5 8 8 
8 8 I 
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. "Pol To ball 3 on my at et de 0 0 
* more than Death, "tis Earn | — . 
Caſſ. Then comes Rosen, K. who. 2 help « our Fi , 

I know her Jealous, bloody, "and ambitious. , 
Sure *twas the Likeneſs of] her Heart to mins, 8 
And Sympathy of tinge goed, me love her? 
i a, I muſt enjoy 1 0 NY. 9 90 15 
So proper as to make Rigs. r 
Pol. To fee two Rival wh: ch diffecent nne, 


Wh 4 9 of Torments er him. de , 
HB Hi Enter Lyfiniachus, Hepheſtion; Le 
= +” 2 of that anon: But ſee W pe _ 
F And the'y young, Favourite, Sort, ſors Four ſe es, Hug 
And like to other mercenary. Souls n 5 


Adore this mortal God that: ſoon muſt Pie. 
| LV. Here 1 will wait the King $ ee lun 
His utmoſt Anger, if he do me Wrong 
el. That, cannot be from Power ſo dee 
And high as his. . 
=_— TM». Well, you and I have —_ 3 
Hol. How the Court thickens. _ 
| aſſ. Nothing to what it will——Does be not ne 
Jo hear a thouſand thouſand Embaſſies, 5 
Which from all Parts to Babylon are n 
As if the Parliament of the World . 
Had met, and be came on a God to give 1 5 
The infinite Aſſembly glorious Audience. . 


v2 


Enter cih, Ariſtander 3 in li, Beben, 11 a | Wand. 


Arif, Haſte, e Che kalte and ito the Kir 
FF. __Clyr. He is already enter d: Then the Preſs 
Of Princes that attend ſo thick about him 


| Keep all that would approach at certain 5 

x, A. : 11 be were heard with. Deities, , 1d 7 1 
EP to wo) 
8 404 turn . n back from. this ann o Deas 
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2 n 3 ene * * * En Up a. Lt 
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| | „e e four - TOs this Te 
1 e Chaldean Priefts appear, bebold | AW 
ruhe ſacred Fire, Nearehus and Enmenes:.. 21 295 i, 


TW wich heir white Wands, and dreſs'd in Eden 5 
ro footh the King, who loves the tee amt "30 
bur ſee, L int 'of the we rags | [2 


40 "6 Per j 
bv, Why + 3 n 15 8 LES £3 PIES 
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1 Hepb. 0 Son bf Re: tive 55 90 
Alx. Riſe all; and thou my fecond ſuf; n 
0 my Hepbeſtion, raife thee from the Earth. 577 
Up to my Breaſt, and hide thee in my A MI? 1 4154 
Art thou grown cold 7 Why hang axe Hove at c62 
Hug me, or by Heaven thou lowlt me Hor. vt” ,- 

Heph. Not love, my Lord! break not the! Her you 1 
And moulded up to ſuctr am Excellence! * = 
hen ſtamp'd on it FORE own immortal-Image. - ABD: AM 
Not love the King i ſuch is not n __ 5 
$0 fond a Friendſhip; ſuch a ſacred Flame, * 2, 

As 1 much doubt to find in Breaſts above. 

Alex. Thou doſt, thou low ſt me, Crown of 5 my ws, 
Thou dearer to me than my Groves of Lauter: 1 
I know thou loy*ſttby Alexander more ay? 
Than Clyrs does the King. No. Tears, nh, 

I read thy Paſfion in thy manly Eyes, 252 1 
And glory in thofe Planets of my Life, 1 he! 5 155 a 1 5 
bove the rival Lights that mins in te, . e 
Ly/. I fee that Death muſt wait me, 5er Pl. on. pF 
Alex, Vlt tell thee; Friend; and mark * yu Ease, - 4 
Tho never mortal Man arriy'd to ſuch 8 
4 height as I; yet I would forfeit all, ee 5 1 
Caſt all my Purples, and my conquer d cm, AS £4 
And die to fave this Darling of my Soul, 12 
Give me thy Hand, ſhare all my Scoprers while 3 


EE 


live; and when my Hour of Fate is come, ul 
J ſpe | leave thee what thou merit'ſt more than I, tis Work, 
| "yy . N 


Ad now methinks I ſtand like the dread God, 

Who while bis Prieſts and 1 quaff d facred Blood, 

1 Acknowledg'd me his Son. My Lighening thou; 
And thou. my mighty Thunder — I have ſeen 

| Thy glittering 8501 out: fly celeſtial Fire: 

And when I cry'd, Be gone and execute, 


I Thou didſt preſerve me from unequal Force ?. Sh p 
* 


E 8 & 1 think my Thunder ſplit them to the Navel. 


* 


Swiſter than Shadows flecting o'er the Fields; 


How much I love a Soldier 0 my Clytus, 


K e 0 R * When 
* * 2 * 4 . % Py 
J . * - 
* 
* * * 
Fa - 8 * 
» > 5 8 
. $ 


r.; . 1 


Aus, What F my. ma i 
With our illuſtrious; Mood ? "My Lan, riſe, 3. ". Wvhe 
"1s not that Ch © | e I And 


Clyt. Your old faithful Soldi ier. . 
Alex, Come to my Hands, thus double 8 arm the King Are 


; 19 


'F've ſeen him run "ſwifier than ſtarting 1% . i 
Nor bent the tender Graſs beneath his Feet; 


Nay, even the Winds, with all their ftock of Wag, 

Have: puff d behind, as wanting enen 
V/ But if your Majeſiy — 
Ciyt. Who would not ſoſfſe 1 

The laſt dear Drop of Blood for ſuch a King E | 
Alx. Wicneſs, my elder Brothers of the? al 


Mas it not when we paſs*d the Granicus, 


It was when Spithridatss and Rhe ſucer 

Fell both upon me with two dreadful Scrokes, 
And clove my 'remper'd Helmet quite in ſunder, 
Then I remember, then thou didſt me Service. 


; Clyr. To your great Self you owe that Vi . 
And ſare your Arms did 3 gain . | 
Alex, By Heaven, ah, never did, for well they 
„„ eu,, | 
And I. am prouder to haye paſed that Stream, 
Than that I drove a Million ober the Plain: 
Can none remember? Yes, 1 know all muſt, 
When Glory, like the daaling Eagle, ftood 
K on my: Beaver in the Grazick Flood 
When Foriune's ſe f my Standard trembling bore, 
And 1 me Fates Tons I oy the _ 9 


* * ; + 


— 


When FRA pays hs Ales n oy 15 „ 
And 1 my ſelf appear d the leading God; I 
Arift, But all the Honours which your bed has won 
Are loft, unleſs you fly from Babylon + | 1% $$ 
Haſte with your Chiefs, to Suſa take your: . OO 
fly. for your" Life, deſtructive is your ſlay, © 413 Ro 
This Morning having view'd the angry Sky, 
uud mark d the Prodigies that threatned . 
To our bright God 1 did for Succour N. . 7 5 
| Alex, What Fears ty reverend Boſom Quake ? ? 2 4 
dr doſt thou from ſome Dream of Horror I . 7 
If ſo, come gd me with thy ſnaking Hand, . 1 4 
rfl bebi while 1 the Danger fand. m 
Arif. To ades*-Cave 1 did repair, Alb * 
here I aton'd . dteadful God with Prijer's de 
ut as 1 Pray ed heard long Groans within, 
\nd Shrieks as of the damn'd that how! for Sin we + "al 
knew the Omen, and 1 fear'd' to ſtay, 5199009 00 
ut proftrate on the trembling Pavement 17% 52 on - 0 
Vben be bade Happineſs,! he anſwers mild; 
was ſo of old, and che great Ima ge d: LG . 
ut now in abrupt Thunder be rep, „ 
oud as rent Roeks; or roating Sens, he eu, 0 e 
l Empires, Crowns} Glory o Babylon, ESTI 4 > 2 OY 
Vboſe Head fRtandswrapp'd in Clouds, möſk tumble do R = 
Alex. If Babylon" muſt fall, what is k to e 
Ir can help Immutable Deeree? un 55 2 din bal. 
own then vaſt Frame, witb all thy tofiy Towers, 
Ince tis ſo prder'd by Almigtity Powers: a 2th: 16 
reſs'4 by the Fates; 2 5 e , 
ts dar the Envy « of 00 Stars 
„ Enter Perdiceas OY e 68 5 
55 BE "Mb 83 : vb N wo 3 
Mel. O er EIALY an WT IONS th 967 I 
Per. Dire Portents! 22s: ? 
Alex. Out With -m wen; l 970 en . 
8 are e 7 empty e of- an 


* # Sh e, Dew . 2 


233 


3s r, | 

'If ſo, as e of jy 9 one” an -» "Where 

Be al the Scrolls of Deſtiny nell, o pi 
Open the brazen Leaves, and let it come;  - boy 
Point with a Thunder-bolt your Monarch's Doom, Ly] 

-  Perd, As Meleager and my ſelf in Field, - hilf 
Tu?ͤ0iur Perſian Horſe about the Army eee ; IF or e 
' + We beard a Noiſe as of a ruſhing: Wind, ben 
And a thiche Storm the Eye of Day did blind : IP e b Jr fet 
A croaking Noiſe reſounded thro the Air, ae vv 
We look d, and ſaw big Ravens battling there: n 
Tach Bird of Night appear'd himſelf a Cloud, wou 


They met and fought, and their Wounds rain'd "black Bl a 4c: 


Mel. All, as for Honour, did their Lives expoſe; ber 


| Their Talons claſh'd, and Beaks gave migbty New, *. 
 Whilft dreadful Sounds did our feat d Sehſe a, 1 
As of ſmall Thunder, or huge Seythian Hail. bind 


Berd. Our Augurs ſhook, when with a horrid Grow) 0, 


We thought that all the Clouds bad tumbled. down. fu 


Soldiers and Chiefs, who can the Wonder tell, be! 
Struck to the Ground, promiſcuouſiy fell; 1 
While the dark Birds, each pondrous ** e, or i 
Toer fifty Furlongs big che fatal Field. "Pm 
e. Be wimnels for me, alt ye Powe mae. ls 
If ye be angry, tis no fault of mins; eu 

S {6s Therefore let Furies face me with a Band: 0 


From Hell, my Virtue ſhall not make a ſtand 3. er 
Tbo all the Curtains of the Sky be drawn, ind 
And the Stars wink, young Ammon ſhall 80 1 hill 
While my Statira ſhines, I cannot ſtay, n Al 
Love life bis Torch to. light me on my way. 172 by 2 . 


And ber bright Eyes create another Bay. 
3. Ere you remove, be * , dread sir, to f ey 
2 A Prince ally d to you by Blood. ad! 
Alex. Speak quickly: qld 


"4 1 gs. got Princeſs Pariſatis, | 
Is not my Word already paſt 2 8 2 WES 


Ty. For all that I Have Sone for you i in LW, ; 


4 325 10 ju 


I know he hates thee; N he mall not have ha. gi 
Ve beard of this — Oe” | ws 


. 


here re command you | monk no Deſign 
o prejudice m Perſon in the Man 


love, and wil ad e to all the Word. 


Lyſ. 1 1 dt 8 our Majeſty, . 
niit you command hors was in my power ;. 9 

or cou'd Hepheſtion fly more ſwift to ſerve,” . a 9 
hen you commanded us to ſtorm a "Town, © © 46s 


r fetch-a Standard from the e Xe Re. 
ut when you charge me not to. love 
a co. I diſobey you, as 5 
wou d the Gods themlelyes, "ſhould bey command. | 5 : 
Alex. You ſhou'd, brave Sir, hear ant then bee umb; 
Vben by my order curſt Califthenes "' | EL 
Vas fu doom d to live in T h 
ity ſped/bim'in deſpite of ne. * WER 
wy 05 1 have Torgot your Inſolence; e 
o, tho I pardon'd it, yet if again 1 
hou dar ft to eroſs me with another ae * 
be Bolts of Fury ſhall be doubled on _ 5 
n the mean time think not of Pariſatis; 
or if thou doſt, by Fupiter Ammmnnnmn,, 
3y my.own'Head, and by King Philip's SEE 
ll not reſpect that Blood of mine thou tar, 5 
ut uſe-thee as the vileſt Macedonian. 
Lyſ. 1 doubted not at firſt but I ſhould meet 
four Indignation, yet my Soul's reſolv d, 
nd I ſhall never quit ſo brave a Prize, 5 
Vhile I- can draw a Bow, or lift a Sword, 
Alex. Againſt my Life; Ah! was it fo ? Kon now? 
VCF FIG. 
ut I appeal to the immortal Gods, 
fever petty, poor Provincial Lord 
ad Temper like to mine: My Slave, hou 1 
uld tread to Clay, dares utter bloody. Threats. - . 
Clyt. Contain your ſelf, dread Sir; the noble Pri 
ſee it in-his Countenance, wou'd die 99 * 
To juſtify his Truth, but Love makes many naa: 
Ly/. I meant his Minion there ſhould feel a ems 
Love asks his Blood, a nor ka WM LENS hav 9 6 
At my Deſtruction. e 
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Od, 


LS 


Waſte. - 
7 5 


% . ag "a gti own 98 
11 pardon thee for my old Cl fake; | 
Baut if once more thou mention thy. 8 | 
= Or dar'ſt attempt Hepheſtion's precious Life, 
II pour ſuch Storms of ndignation on _ 
= Dhilotgs Rack, Califthenes' Diſgrace. 
= Shall be e what thou a ne 


. Enter Syligumbi „ 


4 : . ; 


Heph. My Lord, the Queen comes wee 
vn 72 _ 0 
Alex. O thou he beſt of women, 79 —_ ; 
| Source of my Joy, bleſt Parent of my Love. 
- e Permit me kneel, and give thoſe: Adoraions 
Which from the Zerſian Family. are due 
Have you not rais'd us from; our Ruins bigh 2; 
And when no Hand could help, nor any Dye 
Behold us with a Tear, yours pitied me; 
1 like a God, ſnatch'd us from Sorrow's Gulph, 
Fix'd us in Thrones aboye our former State. 9 
Par. Which when a Soul forgets, adyanc'd fo nobj 
May it be drown'd in deeper Miſer. 
Alex. To meet me thus, was nonerauſly done; 3 
But till there wants, to crown my 1 
Life of my Empire, Treaſure of my Soul, 
My dear Satira: O that heavenly Beam, V 
Z = Warmth of my Brain, and Fire of my Heart? 
Had ſhe but ſhot to ſee me, had ſhe- mer me, 
A. By this time I had been among, the Goar. E 
any Extaſy can make a height, N 
Or hg Rapture hurl us to the Heavens, 733 
Clyr; Now, who ſhall dare to tell him the Queen 's Von! 
. Alex. How fares my Love? ha neither anſwer me! 
ve raiſe my Wonder, Darkneſs overwhelms u | 
If royal Syſigambis does not weep, 3 
Trembling and Horror pieree me cold as le; a 
Is ſhe not well ? what none, none anſwer me? 
Or is it worſe? Keep down ye riſing SE 
| And murmur in the Rae of 0 


ly, 


tomy Heart; and And Wind bat | 
ba hes the Vote of Bate l cll 5 fort, = 

e may, at one ruſh, fromthe Seat TT TE 
on the Blood Oct, and burſt ie Hike 4 aa 


Hepho T-would relate it, but 


Courage l 
Alexi 16 Bebe aal Thar e iin 8 — : 
nd let none hure "firm it for bu St Ae 75065 0 
or he that dates but think fo damitd a'Lye; 
|| haye his Body: ſfrait empal'd before ho. Pf: {Hi 
nd ęlut my Eyes yr pom bs bleeding | Entebils 

ag "How ill is'En e Paſſion e 
an; mhen be u, deli 10 th e 
3 © 4 4T N 1 enn 
Ale. Why Veen ou all; 47 you u were ro 
ike ſenſeleſs "Trees, While to- the . opt 3 „ 
„like a wounded Lion groan Grie WL. 
Ind none will unſwer⸗ e Heplnſi a2 
f thou haſt Fre Love for Hlexander, 150 =: 
f ever I oblip*d"thee by thy Care, 8 ck e y 
When my quick Sight bat Witch G thee in — 7 
Or if to ſee: thes bee I ſent forth Cries; ne 
And like a Mother, waſh'd' thee will 17 Tears 
{ this be true; if 1 deſerve thy Love, 
aſe me, and tell the Cauſe « | 
Heph. Jour mourning Queen, {which'T'had told fort 
Had you been calm) has nd Diſtaſe but Sorrow, 18 
/hich was occalion'd' firſt by jealotis Pan 24 Engng 


170 1 N 
* 3 : 
* 
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She heard (for what' can: leaps. a watchful EDver 7) i 
hat you at 8%, 'breaking/ all your V8ws: "7 1 
Kelaps'd, and conquer b Boran Charm, 


| », 15 | 7 
Gave up your ſelf ered ro her RTT  - Þ 
Alex." 1 Kno that ſubtle Creature 2 8 my N ty W 
My Reaſon gone, feduc'd-mie'to her Beg; „ 
But ben 1 Wald 'F ſhook 20 Cites off, fe? 480 1 Ke 
Tho hat Ene | | ebe Arm, TY _ 


| bn, 4 : 
d ruſe polis on Ta Ck 


WE: Ts Your Queer Adds ITY 4 2 
* That, in we Agony of Love, 'ſhe ore 15 1 19 0 
2 Never to ſee your annie wn. 47. 890 16 , Wan 
Wich dreadful 


| off 07 ol 
2 — ee nen a 
| Alex. Ha! did ne ſwear? did thabſwect Creature ſhy 
AS vl not believe it.z no, ſhe is all loftnefs; <1) 1 e 
All melting, mild, and calm as a rock'd Infant, 
Nor Fan you Wale Wer im Cries a By Heaven Bis 
She is the, Child of Love, and ſhegyas-barn in Smile 
Par. I and my weeping+Mother;heard her ſweat. 
y. And with ſuch Fierceneſs ſhe did aggravate 
be Foulneſs of your Fault, that I cou'd wiſh 
en Bot 2 » blot boy a Pry th Breaſt. 
- Blot her, forget wl beyfromiosy: 
For ever loſe that Star that gilds wy. Life, 27 
Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs" —5 my Nights! nh 
No, ſhe ſhall ſtay with me in ſpite of Vows;:! 
My Soul and Body both are rwiſted wit Her. 
The God. of Love 2 i 1 golden: 
- Shoots ev'ry Grain 1 
She is . — by H 


. Panting and warm, the — 9 ©: N 2 
—_ Sy. Have: Patience, Son, and truſt to Heaven, an 0 
1133 If my Aurhorizy, or the Remembransee 

3 . 28 dead Darin, or ber Mother's Soul N 27 by 

: — e, # 3 958 188 1 

| Ot Angels 80 Nang with Ou — 55 

: —5 

4 a Now i let you, Maj, who mho feels = = melt! 


Or = you * e Time ? 


| EN 9 5h J imſell.. 
Alex. Why doſt 3 me e adoing 
Death thou, ſhouldſt have, were it not courted. {ſo 8 5 ILY 
But know, to th ;Confuſton, that my Word. 1 IN 
Like Deſtiny, admi ig nc a reverſe: 
herefore in Chains alk b. 


. ſhall got cabily reſign ples 
il 1 have a7 it in my Rival's Blood. 5 
Alex. 1 Eo, rge you kill bim not, take bim alive 
wig of Kings it ow. concern > 
| 4 a way to tame this Bea | 
oh. Knev), for f ſee Ligbining in his Eyes. 
1 1 nSthöt hape nor 4 ka Pardon of, him; 
be ft d reſtore. my Sword, I | 
« 


ence from my Sight, and 
Perdice 5 give | this 


Clye, This comes 
et were 1 beated dow 


Better "Perſian Race No all 'undone. _ 
6. Lookup, my Lord, and bend not thus 
ls if ou'd. leave the Empire of this CON 
V hich you. Wich Toil have Won. 5 
| Alot 1 . 


a P aning and warm, the deareſt, O Satire! 


38 | The Rival Queens 
he "Hoh. Cain, Verte it i Hear, 
That, in the Agony of Love, ſhe ſwore e 
Never to ſee your Majeſty again; 
Wich dreadful Imprecations veggie HTO Bat: ol 
1 Oath, and I much fear that ſhe will 2 . 4411 
Alex. Ha: did ſne ſwear? did been rere 
I'll not believe it 3 no, ſhe is all ſoftneſs; ©; - - | 
All melting, mild, and calm as a rock'd bm, 
Nor n you wake her inio Cries à By Heaven 
She is the Child of Love, and ſhe was born in Sue 
Par. I and my Weeping Mother heard ber ſwear, 
y. And with: ſuch Fierceneſs the did” aggravate: ti 
"The: Foulneſs of your Fault, that I cou'd wiſh 
Four Majeſty wou'd blot ber from your Breaſt. 
Alex. Blot her, forget her, burl ber from wy: Boſom 
For ever loſe chat Star that gilds wy Life, 
Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs of my Nights! - 
No, ſhe ſhall ſtay with me in ſpite of Vows, 
L My Soul and Body both are twiſted with Pert 
Tbe God of Love empties his golden Quixers - 9. 
5 Shoots ev ry. Grain: of her into my Heatt; 5 
She is all mine, by Heaven 1 1 feel her bers, Pa 


Syſ. Have Patience, Son, and truſt to, Heaven a we 
If my Authority, or the Remembrance . | 
Of eh Darius, or ber Mother' s Soul. 
Dun work upon her, ſhe again 1 by #s 

Mex, © Mother, belp me, help your woune gon, 
And move the Soul of my offended. Dear; 
- But fly, haſte, ere the ſad rgceſſion's made. 

| Spend not a Thought in Reply.——Be gone, 

would have me live and 9 = 

Hang thou about her Knees, waſh.'em with Tears: 
- Nay haſte, the Breath of Gods, and Eloquenc 
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of e £9 along with. 198—Oh my Hear! L 


5 1 [ Exeunt Syſ. and Fi 
K. Now let your Majeſty, who feels the Torment 
5 + And ſharpeſt Pangs of Love, encourage mine. 
Alex. 6 . 
. Are os Madman ? Is this Time ? 1 


1 oo Yau. or I yy hi e we e eme, 
Leſt „ worſe befal himſell. * 8 75 

Alex. Why doſt thou tempt me thus to they: anti d : 
Death thou ſhouldſt. have, were it not courted: er d 
But know, to e eg that my Wendt Fre 750 
Like Deſtiny, a mits nqt a;reverſes. 1/4, 3 
Therefore in Chains, thou, ſhalt behold the Nu aprialy 
Of my 1 eſtion Guards, take bim debt. 70 118 
Wo Ly/. 1 uall not, eaſily x ref n my Sword, 51 115 1725 K 
4, Tin! have dy'd it in my Rival's Blood. | 

Alex, I charge you kill him not, take him alive; : 
The Dignity: of Kings is now concerhn'd, rent 5 
And 1 will find a way to tame this Beaſt, 

77 Kneel, for i ſee Li ghining in his Eyes. 

Lyſe 1 neithed! hape nor Ask a Patdon of. him; 
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whe, But i he ſhou'd reſtore my Sword, 1 would 85 ID Non 
With a new, Viglenee run againſt my Riyal. SPY 
Alex. che ns 2 ee this . 12 2 


Hence from my Sight, 900 bear him to a e 


6 ; | Perdice give this, a. Lion; l 
None iS for bi, 6, f flop his Moub, 8 


he Ki n O A. 


Clyt. This comes 29 Lone af Wann all ad 
a wn I bees now Gy Wine TOURS, = EL. 
preaching to the King for «| raſh, Fool x9 
Alex, cone ent my dear Hep befliew; > 
Lend me your Arms, hel p, for I'm ſick o'th* MIS. 5 
* betwixt, Sratira s cruel Love, ' 
nd fond Roxana's. Arts, your King will fall. . 
905 Better the Perſian Race were all "undone. 8 
Heph. Look up, my Lord, and bend not thus your Head, 
As if you'd leave the Empire of this World, ö 
Wbie you with Toil have won. 
Alex. Wou'd 1 bad. _— 8 1 
ere's no rue Joy in fuch unwieldy Fortune. y T7 105 
Eternal Gazars Ae roubles make; „ 
All find my 8 ts, but 92 my e tike... 
Snnd off, anc 1 me | —— Hy, 
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Yet 


Which plead and free, would o'er the Cotta 
_ Ofer flow ry Lands to the gay diſtant Sky. . 


By all the Gods, I wilt to Wilds remove: 


you art ow 2 
In truſt, be thank kuf for your" noble « ice: 


This Arm chat Thrſſalur Were ſd em be” 
Lyſ: Ceife thefe'wlitithel RE "fore T wall; | 


"A $55 4 ' 1 * ES "A : r E 


Eh ns A: Misch; e God? 970 
ye no liberty to look abroad? 
Thug Palares in 6 profiſea: bar the Eye, e 


Fare wel then Empire and the Nackt of Lene; 


e 
Stretch'd/like' Sylvan God, on Graft lie toy, NN. 
And mY 8 5 ae er 1 wore 2 e 
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Enter ran Philip, Theft, red, _ 


a | _ chu,” Stars. 
Zum. 8 beg bes 


| Is 1 
Com ndnd us't6 2 wh, cots "Y 


Of our great F 


hi: - PlrAlccas; 


{ 12 OT - 


Per. 4 noble as you ntehice mie, 1 TI : 
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Fight for the King as T liave done, ad" wort Pre; get ts 
Lou hn oh worth of 4 Deach Re win en on, 


LETT 9% $9979 


ASH an b Tarif. "267991 2 


Par. Ab, my hg machui, be * 11 dis? 
Whither > to be.deyoured 7 ? O " barbardus 15 „ 
Cou'd 15 expoſe your Life 1016 8 > e Bm | 

rs? 


1 . et remember mine Ne d to 
55 A The e 80d preſerys yo a prot en, 


| 1185 e me: gry adi, 64657 


1 * ä and forge this wee,” 
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Show' 
Pat 
Now: | 
gut ta 
o P. 
Shall « 
Lyf 
erhaj 
L may 
And f 
Away 
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bat by the Blood "hich 1 wan loſe 0p — 
chou'd merit this rich Sorrow from your „ 4 5 
Par, The King 1 know is bent to thy DArugion 1 
Now by Command they forc'd me from his Knees: 8 
ut take this Satisfaction in thy Death, 
o Power, Command, _ Mother's, e Tears, Shed 
Shall cauſe me to ſurvive t « Gear Co EMT. 66-7 
Lyſ: Live, Princeſs, live,” boweer the Kin zdifdkins me q 
erhaps, unarm'd and fighting for your 
I may perform what ſhall amaze-the World, 
And. force him yet to give you to my Arms. 24 90 
Away Perdicca:— Dear Eamenos, take e 
The Princeſs to your 2 Ng | 
e BROS " [Exeunt pen 170 eu. 
zum. 0 Cruely! 
8 Par. Lead me, a lead wer fm the Lighe,. 
3 WV here 1 may wait till I his Ruin hear, 5 „ 
Then free my Soul to' meet him! in the Air. —_ 
1 [Exeunt Par. eu. 8 
* phil See where the jealous l Roxana comes, 
- Wh baughiy e r gathers up her Brow. 
* e mephaye raiy'd her to their Ends; ) obſerye.. 


Eser; nau, Callinder, bana. 


or. r Oyou bave ci in d me, 1 Galt be nad arg 
ad you ſo paſh tely ; ;. iht pollible ? 3 
37 $o kind to "her, ane -unkind to me? 1988 
c. More than your utmoſt Fanc can REY 
0, ne ſwooned thrice at hearing of her Vows © + - 8 
And when our Care as oſt had 9 back Life, | 
He drew his Sword, and offer'd at his Breaſt, 5 
Pol. Then raid at you with ſuch unheard of Cortes. 
Rox, Away, be gone, and give a Whirlwind: Werne 
2t will blow you-up up like Duſt ; avaunt : 
Madneſs' but meanly rex reſents my Toil. " "age - 
Wioxena and Statira, t ey are Names Hy. e 
bat muſt for ever jar: e Diſcord; „„ 
4 . * 2 e. 
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a m coden Breaſt, make way for Fire and Ten 
My —7 is burſt, en wie 2 quench d, pek 
The Storm is up, and my bot bleed 1 9 © 
Splits with the Rack, While ae e the Ros, 
Riſe up to Heaven, and put out all the Stars. 
What ſaving Hand, or what almighty, Arm 
Can raiſe me ſinkiog:? 2H > 78 05 30 1 BOY ; 
. Let your. own, Army faye you, . 1a 
Tis in your Power, your Beauty, is — wil A 
Let all the Stars go out, your yes can light em. 
| Wake then, bright Planet that ſhould rule the Word, 
Wake, like the Moon, from your 200 long Eclipſe, | 
And we with all the Inſtruments of Wo, ion 
Trumpets and Dmms, will belp your glorious Labour, 
Pol. Put us to act, and with a Violence. 
That fits the Spirit of a moſt wrong d Woman : 
Let hot Medea's dreadful Fare ſtand 
A Pattern more, but draw your own ſo fierce, 8 
It may. for ever be original. 
Cafſ. Touch not, but daſh with Strokes G@ bravely bold, 
Till you have form'd a Face of 0 much eee 4 
That gaping Furies may run Ape A 
That Envy may devour ber ſelf for madnels, 
And fad, Meduſa's Head be turn'd to Stone. 
Rox. Yes, we will have Reven its , my foftrumens;. ; 
For there is e you hays 7; 5 me, 
b But comes ſhort, | ang, of: of 1 3 am. . 
3 When i 5 my Nonage, at Zogdia 34 EY 
2 Amongſt my ſhe Companions b 3 
. e — oy Idlenefs and 25 
| Of coining Loo ks, and laying Snares for Lovers, 
Broke al 2 Glalſes, and their Tires tore, 
wi like Amaxons to ride, and chaſe 
. Vi caſts | s in Defarts,. and to. maſter Hen, 92 
Cal. Her Looks, her Words, her 8 Yo Mor bl 
Rox. But when I heard of of Alexan quell 
How with a Handful, he had Millions. 3 
 Spoil'd all the Eaſt, their, Queens. his Captives | made, | 
Vet with what Chaſticy; and EY dlike Temper 
| He faw their Beauties, and wi ME bow'd3 
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th 


And wiſh'd him tell the wr bros Tale again: 
Left all my Sports, the-Woman' now refiirn'd; 
And Sighs dead wou'd from my Boſbm 17 MIT 
And all the Nighr,' as my Adraſte told me, 


in Slumbers Brand ihe rwe Mexendir. 1 rr 
That Bar of 2 Aftibitibi and Trim Lofe - 88 . A 


. 70 kad he vie vp OSS Rar. ca 
And taſte the dear, the rctebng Lips | 
Caſſ. Wort od and Rellbek rr fre oh WO + 
Rox. Gods! that's Man (ould Be Ie * r 
Vhat ſaid be a when, iti the bridal Bed, 


He claſp'd my 17 — Body if Ns dare e 
bold When with 45 .ips devouring. r 07 Enke nn 
La lud mouldifi 8. is Hand my lig gi Dit. Eo 
He ſwore the Globes 'v Heath "Bari were . 2 


To thoſe rich worlds; and t talk d, and kiſt' q; aud 0 d. 


For whoſe Arne uf Farth — Ws * en 15 
Rox. Ar l the r 'ho win? 
That p puny Girl, that Ape of Wy Ambition? 
That ery'd for Milk when I was nars'd n 25 8 
Shall ſhe, made up of watry 20 

A Cl ol, ſhall the 72 700 roper 
While I ani caſt 1 his N 
No, I muſt ſe6rn Kn Nane * "Thii 3 27 5 1 * 
Tho buit'd 46 Tab by His 5 Jouh, 
I will rebound' | 1 ry of Mite, 
and with the of Mike OY 


22 


nk 1 . oped tp 's Lips, 3 


And e Maſſie 6/2 
0 1 thi 27 e | 
Pol, Horrid Perjury \ ne 0b raul 50 
Caſſ Not to be match e 10 I Mt 
Pol, O ou miſt Anil VL FEE. . Wc; 2. 
Caf. A 3 of your. 815 ſrit de 5 PT 18 
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© Caſſ. Now you ee your ſs. ty i. 5 

*Tis noble Anger. Pp | T- i 

Rox. May the ing dez Blood oy fills my. ven, = ; 

And ripens to be perfect Godhead born : 
Come forth a Fury; may Barſina's Ba . 

Tread it to Hell, and rule as Sovereign Tor, 

When 1 4 Statira to enjoy 


Korans s 


8 Syſigambis, Statira in aue. | 


Caf. Behold her going to full her Vow ; 75 
old Syſigambis, whom the King engag'd, 


* ſai p iy ta 


my Statira, how has Paſſion chang' #508 


And ſobbing 


Be theſe her la 


Nor burry 
- Shou'd I are awfu 


OF my * V 


gbt, and firiye not to deftroy. _ 


| Reſiſts and awes her with Authority. 
Rox. Twas raſnly vow'd >; ph, and. 
.Syſ. O 
Think. if thou drive the King to ſuch. Extre1 
What in bis Fury may he not denounce. 
Againſt the poor Remains of * Darius? 
4 ed 1 know, I b f 7 
to my mourning gutter for my fakes 
And tell him, how with. my, 99 7 „ 
1 failed not, but ſpoke ndly 
t to think of our 1 Loves, 
zt laſt, Forgiveneſs, to 
Rox. — Heav'n, ſome Eaſec to this diſt ed 
Let her not lin nger out a Life in Tofments; 
Words, and at once diſpatch her. 
Syſc. No, by the everlaſting Fire I ee . 
By my Darius Soul, I never more 75 | 
Will dare to. look. on Alexander: s Bae. WT 39 
If you refuſe ta ſee bim. bn on 
| Rox, Curſe on. that cunning Tei. 1 fear her now. 
| Caſk: No, ſhe's reſolv d. i | 
Stat. I caſt me at your Feet, 
To bathe em with my Tears; or, if you pleaſe . 
I'll lee out Life, and waſh em with my Blood 3 
But fill conjure you not to rack my Soul, 
my wild .Thoy his to perfect Madneſs. 
25 Ghoſt OY pes a 
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" ef hues” * 
1 wou'd. perſiſt to Death, and keep my 8 pak [ot ES. 
Rox. She ſhews-a certain Bravery of Sou. 
Which 1 ſhou'd praiſe in- any but my Rival. Yo 
Syſ. Die then, rebellious Wretch,; thou art not ao 
That ſoft Beloyvꝰ d, nor durſt thou: ſhare wy Blood. 
Go hide thy Baſeneſs in thy lonely Grot, 5 * . 
Ruin thy Mother, and thy Royal Houſe, 1 ee 5 8 
bernicious Creature! ſhed the innoceu- rr 
Blood, and ſacriſice to the King's Wrath 1 e ee 
The Lives of all thy People; fly, be gone, FEES 
And hide thee where bright Vertue never ſhone 5 alas 
The Day will ſhun thee, nay the Stars that view 
Miſchiefs and Murders, Deeds to thee not ne, ö 
t Wil fta at this G0, go, [thy Crimes deplore, W 
ud never think of Syſgambir more, . 115 
Rex. Aden & hope you will « Queen forgive | 
Roxana Weeps to ſee Statira grieve: | 
How noble is the brave Reſolve you make, ast BY 0 
To quit the World for „ ſake? . 
Vaſt is your, Mind, you dare thus greatly: 1 W 
And yield N to one ſo mean aa 1 > * : 
'Tis a Revenge will mike tha Victor ſmart. ERAS. 
and much'Þ Saas Be Heath will Break tris Heart: | wa} 1 . 
Star, You counterfeit 1 fears and En. to Well 
How muthi'your Byes al Beauties aſe _-__ . a 
Rixana, who th nor a Prineeſs born, A N 
I« Chains 6duld- makes the: mighty. Victor . W 
Forgetting Pow'r hen Wikis has made hh warm; r. 
And fenſleſs, yi even then you knew 0 greed $7 : 
reſerve hirh1by!'thoſs Arte that cannot falls; 
While I che Lo of ore tro bewaif. * en e 5 
Rox, I hope your Majeſty will give me leave 
To walt 2 aro e wou d grieve; 
Vhere like the Turtle, you the Loſs will og RE 
Of har dear Mate, and m9rur all alone, * 
Stat. No, proud Triuwpber der my falling daes, as 
Thou ſualt not ſtay tc fin me with my Fates 
Go to the Con wich your Wiles bag: boaſt, 
And tell the World you leſt Stati loft. Erie 
Go ſeize my faithlefs Anç,e1u Hand, * clad 91 
Ki Hand and Heart were once at my Command : ad 15 
ra 


ch! 


We 


Aud gli ring Swords the brighteſt Eyes will blind, - 


— his lov'd Neck, . on | bis 8 Brett, . # 


Love him like me, whoſe Love can't be expreſt F | 


AH He muſt be happy, and you more than bleſt ; 
That with my Mind I may his Form ſurvey, © | ' 


Wbile 1 in Darkneſs hide me from the Day, 88 A 9 08 


And think fo long, till I think 1. 3 | 
Rox. No, ſickly Vertuez no, 


Nor ſhall paſt Pleaſures thro? thy: Fancy runn 
That were to make thee bleſt as I can be: wy e 
But thy No- thought I muſt, 1 will decree” % . 
As thus I'll torture thee till thou art mad, 13 
And then no Thought to purpoſe can be has.) H 
Stat. How frail, bow cowardly is Woman's Mind ? 
We ſhriek at Tamer dread the ruſtling Wind, if | 


Yet when ſtrong Jealouſy enflames the Soul, 


Rival, take heed, and tempt me not too fa; 
My Blood may. boil, and Bluſhes ſhew a War. 


"Rox. When you retire to your romantick Gall, - N ah 
I'll make thy ſolitary Manſion Hel; 20s © 

Thou ſhalt;not reſt by eee, rg Night, wth £07 

But ſtill Roxana ſhall thy Spirit fright::: 7 

| -_ Wanton in Dreams, if thou Rare ream of 2 

Thy roving Ghoſt may think to ſteal a Kiſs, 


But when to his {ſought Bed, thy mancring Air | 
Shall for the Happineſs it wiſh'd repair, 
How will it groan to find thy Rival there7 . 
How ghaſtly wilt thou look, when thou ſnalt ſee, 


Thro' the drawn Curtains, that great Spa Ho n me, | 


Wearied with Jaughing, Joys ſhot to the Soul 


Whije thou ſhale Teeny and oh Ae thy Teeth, an 


bowl? 
Stat. O barbarous Rage! — Tears 1 .cannot * 
But my full Eyes in ſpite of me will wee 


Thou ſnalt not think, nor thy Love's loſs — 15 


- 
* 
. 
+ 


The weak will roar, and Calms to Tempeſts roll. 8 


4 


* 
« * 
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- 
# 4 
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8 The King and I in various Pictures ns 100 


Fo hy each other, ſhaded. oer with I. 


be the daily Prefers I will fd, 0 435 
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_ - _ Alexander the Great. * 1 
And when we hear at laſt thy Hour draws "nigh, — 
My Alexander, my dear Love and 1, 

Will come and haſten on thy lingring Fates, 

And ſmile and kifs thy Soul out thro? the 'Grates, ' 
Stat. Tis well; I thank thee; thou haſt l r. 

Whoſe boiling now-no Temper can aſſi 8 | 
I meet thy; Tides of Jealouſy with bens, PILL Y 

Dare thee to Duel, and daſh thee o'er and oe.” F © 
Rox. What. wou'd you dare? 8 ctr 7 OY 
stat. Whatever you dare do. 2 

My warring Thoughts the bloodieſt ra, bebe; re 1 

] am by Love Fury made, like yon 91 Tack a4 

Kill or be kill/dg thus 00 by Deſpai - ih) 

Rox. Sure the diſdain d Sratira does — dare? 

Star, Yes, tow'ring proud Roxana, but 1 dare. or 

Rox. I tow't indeed oer the * 0 
Like a fair, Wood, the Sbade of Kings 1 Hand, SU AC 
While thou, ſick Weed, doſt but infect the Land; 10 

Stat. No, like an Ivy I will curl thee: den 0 
Thy ſapleſs Trunk af all. its Pride confound,” i. 8 
Then dry and wither'd, bend thee to the 1 s 9 
What Syſu igambi: Threats, objected Fears, e 
My Siſter's Sighs, and Alexander's Tears. 
Could not effect, thy rival Rage has 3 e 
My Soul, -whoſe ftarrat breach e e e . fit Pas. 
Shall to "thy Ruin eue run. 104 123 
I'll ſee the King in ſpite of all I ſwore, . 13311 bed =P 
Tho cutſt, chat they: . newer ſee bn more. 


21 FL? 


Enter Perdiceas, Alexander, Syligarabis aue u. 


Per. Madam, your Royal Mother, and the king. 

Alex. O my Statira.! O my angry Dear! [fs il 
Turn thine. Eyes on me, I Would talk to them : n 
What ſhall 1 ſay to work upot thy Soul? ? 
Vhere ſhall; I throw me? Whither tl full? 


WE V ww wW ou wW' 


Stat. For me you ſhall. not en Yo 129 
6 Alex. For thee I Will; 64 ne: he 
7 Before thy Feet I'll bave a Grave LI „ 


e quick, be buried rar b;: ð ͤ „ 
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Give but, as he, rn 8 Ea N 1 TY 
A tender Look, and a- relenting Word. WS SIS N al tes 
Say but twas pity that ſo graat a Mann. 
| 2 had ay 8 Rails fe 
ne poor Fault fo e u'd emo 
Aude all 2 Martyr 0 the God of Love. . % 
Kox. Is then-Roxaya's Love and Life's bor, 
That for another you; can chaſe to die 
Rather than live — her? What have I done? - 
ow am 1 alter'd ſince at Suſa laſt. - * 
ou ſwore and feal'd it with à thouſand Kite, 
Rather than loſe Roxana's: ſmalleſt Charm 
Lou wou'd forego the Conqueſt of the World? ws . 
Alex. Madam, you beſt can tell what Magick. drew 
Me to your Charms, but let it not be ode 
For your own ſake; take that conquer d World, 
Diſpoſe of Crowns and Scepters as you pleaſe, 5 
Fe me but have the Freedom ſor an Hour, 
To matze account with this wrong'd Innocence: 
. 85 23 Star. Lou know, my Lord, ygũ did commit à Fault: 


Ws ask. but this, repeat ee en e Fares 
Alex. O never, never. PINT TSR 4 
Rox. Am. I rejected then ?. 3 "is, Sch 5 Yak 0 
Alex. Exhauſt my Treaſures, ws 405 Rp 5 
Take all the Spoils of the fair conquer van * 
But for the Eaſe of my. afflicted Soul, N 4 
Go where I never may behold wee more. r 
4 Rox. Yes, I will oO; ungrateful as thou art, N 
Bane to my Life; thou Torment of my Days, 170 1 
Thou Murdeter of the World: for as t Den N wh 
Hath cut the Lives of thouſand wot Loma] 70 q 
So will thy Tongue undo all Wothan- kind. Nor « 
But VI! be gone; chis laſt Diſdain hath curd me; Thi 
And I aminow now grown ſo indifferent, F p 
I could behold you kiſs-withour a Pang K Renk 7 1 8 Y 
Nay, take a Torch and light you to y if Bed 5 £ S oa 
But do not truſt me; no; for if you do, 1 


By all the Furies and the Flames of Love, 
By Love, which is the hotteſt burning c. 
5 14 ſet you both on bre be blaze W re | 
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Alexander the Great. ñ 

Stat, O Alexander, is it poſſible ? Good Gods, „ 

Chat Guilt can ſhew fo lovely! yet I pardon, 

forgive thee all, by thy dear Life 1 do. 

Alex. Ha, Pardon ! ſaidſt thou, pardon me? 

„/. Now all my Mother's Bleſſing fall upon . . 
beſt, my moſt beloy'd, my own Sni fs. 
Alex. Is it then true that thou haſt 8 me 2. 

And is it given me thus to touch thy Hand, 

\nd fold thy oy in my longing Arms ? - 

o gaze upon thy Eyes, my bappier Stars, 4 
o taſte thy Lip, and thy dear balmy Breath, 

Y hi ev'ry Sigh comes forth ſo fraught with Sweets 

"Tis Incenſe to be offer'd to a God. 

Stat. Yes, dear Iwpoſtor, * cis moſt true that 1 

Have pardon'd thee; and 'tis as true, that while 

I ſtand in view of thee, thy Eyes will wound, 

Thy Tongue will make me. wanton as thy Wiſhes 1 

And while I feel thy Hand, my Body glo we: 

Therefore be quick, and take your laſt Adieu, 

Theſe your laſt Sighs, and theſe your 2 re, 

Firewe), farewel, along and laſt Farewell. . 
Alex. O my Hepheſtion, bear me, or I ſink, (throbs . 
Star. Nay, you may take Heav'n how my Heart 

You may, you may, if yet you think me worthy, 

Take from theſe trembling Lips a parting Kiſs. Ks 
Alex, No, let me ſtarve firſft——why, Statira, why 2 * 

Vhat is the meaning of all this 7 0 Gods! 

know the Cauſe, my working Brain divine? 

You'll ſay-you-pardon'd, but with this Reſerve, 

Never to make me bleſt as I have been, 2 

To ſlumber by the Side of that falſe Many. 

- ive a Heav'n of Beauty to a Devil. 

you not thus ? ſpeak, Madam. 1 
"of She is not woah, Son, of ſo much 4 1 

peak Comfort to him, ſpeak, my dear Statira, | 

lak thee by thoſe Tears: Ah canſt thou e er 

kretend to love, yet with dry Eyes behold him? 

Alex. Silence more dreadful than ſevereſt Sounds: 

Vou'd ſhe but ſpeak, tho Death, eternal Exile | 


gong at WP; yet ee — 


a oh 8 4 þ — 5 8 9 
n 4 8 INTE, 2 roy 9 * 
A i * 1 * 
— — — — — — ·¹Ü0 ͤ ¶ᷣ ores 


There muſt be Muffck wen . undoing. 
Stat. Still my lov d Lord, ee 4e 700 the; ; 

Nor can I ever yield to ſhare your $42; N 

O 1 ſhall find Romana in youfỹꝗ ms, 

And taſte her Kiſſes left upon your l 

Her curs'd Embrates have defil'd you dy, | 

Nor ſhall I find the Wonted Sweetneſs there, 

But artificial Smells and ſtinking Odourss. 
Alex. Yes, obſtinate, I will: Madam, . 

You ſhall, in ſpite of this reſiſtleſs Paſſion, 

Be ſerv'd ; but you muſt give me leave to think 
You never lov d O cou'd 1 ſee you thus! 

Fell has not half the Tortures that you raiſe. 

__ = Clyt. Never did Paſſions combats thus before. 
Alex. O 1-ſhall-burſt, 

Unleſs you give me leave to rave-a'while. 7 85 
pyſ. Let ere Peſtruction ſweep us both away, 
Relent, and break thro' all ta pity him. 

Alex. Yes, I will ſnake this Cupid from my Arms, 

If all the Rages of the Earth would fright him; - 
Drown him in the deep Bowl of Hercules; 

Make the World drunk, and then like olus, 
When he gave paſſage to the ſtruggling Winds, 
I'll ſtrike my Spear into the reeling Globe 
To let it blood, ſet abylon in a blaze, 
And drive this God of Flames wich more conſuming Fire. 
Stare My Preſence will but force him to Extremes; 
Beſides tis Death to me, to ſee his Pains; - 
Let ſtand reſol vid never to OP 4s expired 
Permit me to remove. 
Alex, 1 _ ye Nay ber; 
For if ſhe paſs, by all- 0 Hell 1 feel, FT 

Your Souls, your naked Shaſts, ſhall wait u 
O tun thee ! turn! thou berb'rous Bright 

Hear my laſt Words, and ſee my utmoſt — - 

But fiſt kneel with me, all my Soldiers Eneel, TALin | 

Yet lower . proſtrate to the Earth Ah Mother, whit 

Will you kneel too ? Then let the Sun -fandMill, 

To ſee himſelf out-worſtyp'd ; not a Face˖ 

-Be. — van d al er in ä 
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her, 


turn ! 


Fire. 
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t weep as if you hero beheld me- ſſaim na 

Sy, Haſt thou at Heart ? or art thou Savage ade 
ut if this Poſture cannot move ou? 1 
never will ſpeak more. 5 E 
Alex. O my Stasi e 
ſwear, my. Quer u, Ill not 3 Hate, | 
7. Soul is till. as: Death+——Bat one thing- more, | | 
ardon my laſt Extremities the Tranſſ 12258 
f a deep wounded Breaſt, and all. is well. 0 

Star. Riſe, and may Heaven forgive you all hee me- 15 
Alex. Lou are too gracious Clytus, bear me e hence 
When I am laid in-Eaxh,” ield her the Word. 
here's ſomething here be elves; as cold as Ice, | 
hat ops my Breath——Farewe), O Gods! for ever. 
Stat. Hold off, and let me run into his Arms, . 

5 deareſt. my all: Love, my Lord, my King; I 
ſhall nor 1 Fog if that the Soul So Body I 
f thy Statira can reſtore thy Lifs : W 
ive me thy wonted Kindneſs, NGOs _—_ . 
Vi thy Embraces. s 
pg O ebe Jo SF. TR : 

) Extaſy ! my Heart 1 en er 
o leap into thy.Roſom 4. but by Heaven 05 50 9 
bis Night 1 will revenge me 6 thy Beauties, | 

or the dear Rack I have this Day endur'd © 

Ir all the Sighs and Tears that I have ſpene,. * . 

have ſo many thouſand butning Loves 

d ſwell thy Lips, ſo fill me with thy Sweetneſs, 

tou ſhalt not lep nor cloſe thy wandring Eyes: 

be ſmiling Hours ſhall all be lov'd away, | 

Vell ſurfeit all the Night; and: rei all the Day. | 

Stat, Nor ſhall Roxana 
Alex, Let her not be ENT 


Mother! how ſhall-I requite your Goodneſs ? 
id you, my Fellow · Warriors, that cou d weep 
0 Jour lo King But 1 invite you all, 
I Equals i in the Throne as in the e Mus 
'thout diſtinction to the Riot come, : 
o the King's Banquet —— 
Ct. 1 beg your Majeſty 


ould leaye me out. 1 


— 


- -* Young Ammon and Statira ſhall go round, 


| 52 Te Rees Queens; er. 


Alex. None, none ſhall be excus d; 

All revel out the Day, tis my command, 3 
Gay as the Perſian God our ſelf will . | 

Witb a crown'd Goblet in our lifted Hand. | 


While antick Meaſures beat the burden'd Ground, | 
And to the Wore 19 our Wb en, 


ebe, Han 
A * 1 5 SCENE L 7 


Enter Clyws i in 9 "Macedonian, Habit ; $i Hepheſton 
e Meleager, OG: 10 e e 


er. WET v AY, x will not wear "theſe Poſu lan 
„ "Xn | Robes; . 
15 Nor ought the King be angry” for the 
GT  Reyerence- 


I owe my on 'Sacred are her Cuſtoms, / 

Which honeſt Clyzws ſhall preſerve to Dea. 

O let me rot in Macedonian Rags, * 

Rather than ſhine in Faſhions of the kalt. MEG 

Then for. the Adorations he requires 

- Roaſt my old Body in eternal Flames, | 

Or let him cage me like 26% "415" TERS 

Eum. Dear Clyius, be perſuaded. - LAG. 5: 
Heph. You know. the King . 

Is godlike, full of all the richeſt Vinues - 

That ever Royal Heart poſſeſs'd; yet you 

Perverſe, but io one Humour will oppoſe bin. | 

Clyt. Call you it Humour! tis a pregnant one, 

By Mars there's Venom in it, burning Pride; 

And tho my Life ſhould. follow, rather than 

Bear ſuch a hot Ambition in my 8 | 

d rip 'em up to give the Poiſon vent. 

| Mele, Was not that Jupiter whom we . | 

A Man, but for his more than human Acts, a 


rſian 


the 


wy | 
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tyanC to Heav'n, and worſhip Aber its Lord: 3 
Heph, By all his Thunder and Fhis hes. Powers Bk 
| not believe the Earth yet ever felt ware 0 
1 Arm like Alexander's ; not that God e 
ou nam'd, tho riding in a Car of Fire, 3 

nd drawn by flying Horſes, wing'd wh Lighing 

ou'd in a ſhorter ſpace do greater Deeds, ” 

ive all the Nations, and lay waſte the World. „ 
cht. There's not a Man of War among r . 
bat loves the King like me: Yet I'll not fatter, 5 

tor ſooth his Vanity, tis blameable ; 8 

nd when the Wine works, Clytus“ Thoughis will Out... 

 Heph. Then go not to the Banquet. | 

Clyt, I was call'd, 38 

y Minion, was 1 not, as well as ou 2 3 

go, my Friends, in this old Habit ha; 5 i : 

nd laugh, and drink the King's Health heartily; | 1 7 
nd while you! bluſhing bow your Heads to Earth, | 4 
nd hide em in the Duſt, III ſtand upright, 
nit as a. Spear, the Pillar of my Country, 

nd be ſo much. nearer to the Gods 

ut ſee, the King and all the Court Petr. | 


Eur Alexander, ,Spligumbis, states, Parifais, err. 755 | 


Par. Spare his 0 ſpare Inſt machus his Life ; ; 

know you will, Kings ſhow'd delight in — 

Alex. Shield me Statira, ſhield me from her Sorrow. 
Par, O ſave him, fave him, ere it be too lat 
jeak the kind word, before the gaping Lin 
vallow him up; let not your Soldier periſh DR ns 

ut for one Raſhne& which Def] pair did cauſe : 

|| follow thus for ever on my Knees, - | 

nd make your way ſo ſlippery with Tears, 

ou ſhall not paſs——Siſter, do you conjure him. | 
Alex. O Mother, take her, takeher from me; 3 bret. 
6 watry Eyes aſſault my very Soul, 

bey ſhake-my beſt Refolye— CORY 

tat. Did I not break - 1 | 

o all _ you ? nay, now my Lord: you ; muſt. 
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4. The Rival Nueens z or. 
3 6 as.) EE I 3 my Son ſo bold a Pos r; 
Had I. not feſt conſulted for his Hondu. 
Aer. Honour! what Honour! bas not Statira Taid 
: Were T.the King of the blue Firmament. 
And the bold Titans ſhou'd again make War, . 

Tho my reſiſtleſs Arrows were made read, 
By all the Gods ſhe. ſhou'd. arceſkmy, Hand, fo . 
Fly then, ev'n thou bis Rival ſo beloy d, [is 
Fly witheold Clytus, ſnatch him, from the wo 
Of the devouting Beaſt, bring him adorn-d 
To the 2 8 Banquet, fi for Loads of Honour... 5 

_[Exennt Heph. Eum. Pai May 
Star. 0 my lord Lord! r let me embrace: * Knee 4 


Lam not worthy of this mighty Paſſionn _ R 
You: are too good «for Goddeſſes, themmſelvess But 
No Woman, nor the Sex, is worth a Grain "a And 
Of this illuſtrious Life of my dear Maſte. Lor 
Why are you fo divine to cauſe ſuch Fondneſs, Still 
That my Heart leaps, andbeats, and fain — out, La 
To make a Dance of Joy about your Feet? | JI Sul 
Alex., Excellent Woman! no, tis impoſſible - | Like 
To ſay how. much I love thee—— Ha 1-againe! . Pes 
_ Such Extaſies Life cannot carry long; And 
The Day comes-on-ſo faft, and beaniy Joy TS 
Parts with ſuch fierceneſs on me, Night will . Tha 
A pale crown'd Head flew lately glaring by me, Dar 
Wich two dead Hands, which threw a an G Globe 4 
From high, that ſhatter'd in a thouſand pieces. 0 
But I will loſe theſe boding Dreams in Wine, R 
Then warm and bluſhing 2 my Queen's „ or! 
Bear me with all my Heat to 81 loy's Boſom. 2 


Stat. Go, my-belt Love, and chear your drooping Spiri Loſe 
Laugh with your Friends, and talk your Grief wan, Firſt 


© While in the Bower of great Semiramis, | 1 
1 dreſs your Bed with all the Sweets of Nature, MB 
Aud crown it as the Altar of my Lovez. - Tis 
15 Where I will lay me down and ſoftly mourn. po, O tl 


Ale. Is he not more this Manal Ser can CTY | And. 
| Pg 8: on; caſt. in __ — Venus 1. LP 
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3 eee + 
Her Face look d pale too, 2 turn d 921 eee 


1 hola; vg ante : 


Lead you thro) fragrant Grots and flow ry 5 N 3026 5 
Aud charm you. thro' deep Graſs with + Lobes; 1 


Dark 


My Soul is 


n YO. Wan een. f 
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And when * wrung her by the roſy Fingers, .. in | bi 
Methought the Strings of my great Heart Gicrack. 
What ſhould it mean? —— Forward, Taamadan. 


Roxana mores bim, 0 cad ra Þ Phil. L and w 


2 * 443 * = 12 


7225 For a la Look, 
And that the memory © . s Vronge | 3 
May be for ever printed in your Mind. . ti 176 
Alex. O Madam, . muſt let me Pal. 120 9 15 
Rox. 1 will. P ET” 


But 1 have ſarn-that you ſhall hear. me. . 


And, matk me well, for Fate is in my. e 8 1 . 
Love on the Miſtreſs you adore.to Death 5 5 7 

Still bope;. but I. Fruition will deſtroy; 1 tir 85 
Canguith for Pleaſures, you ſhall ne er enjoy. bo 
Still may Statira's Image draw your Sight, XR 


Like thoſe deluding Fires that walk at Night. 


That when your Fancy to its height does riſe 0 

That 1 you loyd may vaniſn from your Eyes, (prize, | 
Deſpair, and Death, your wandring Soul ſur- | 

Alex, aue; z lead, Meleager, to. 2 0 Banquet. 


[Em cm ſi | 


Rox. $0 unconcern'd 1. 01 cou'd: tear my RON 
Or him, or 1 u, nay all the World to pieces. 
Caſſe Still keep this Spirit, up,.. preſerve. _it-Rill, ._ 

Loſe not a Grain; for: ſuch majeſtick Mom 
Firſt made the World, and muſt preſerye its Greamels.. | 
Rox. Tknow 1 am whatever thou canſt ſoy; + 
nt, and has not Elbow room; _ 

Tis ſwell d. with this laſk Slight beyond al Bun, 
O that it had a ce might anſwer to 
ks infinite Deſire, where I. might ſtand, . 8 
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| Caf. We are your eee . 
SED 27 you to obey your: eee . 
And I will on, ſwift as your nimble Exe K 
Scales Heav'n; when I am angry with the re. 
No Age, nor Sex, nor 1 . 
> 2 ties of Law, nor Nature, not the Life ä 
Impetial, tho guarded wich the Gods, WEE 0.7 
Shall bar Caſſander's Vengeance, he ſhall dle. : 
| Rox. Ha ! ſhall he die? ſhall 1 conſent to ul bin a” 
Jo ſee him claſp'd in the cold Arms of Death, | 
Whom 1 with fuch an Eagerneſs have Oy. 
Do 1 not bear his Image in my Womb: 
Which while 1 meditate, and roll Rey 3 ts 
Starts in my Body like a fatal Pulſe, . WP 
And firikes Compaffon thro* my bleeding Bowele. 
Pol, Theſe Scruples which your 
| | Were not the Empire of the World conſider d: 
How will the glorious Infant in your Womb, 
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If _ you ſtrike not for a Coronation ! 
| 11 Alexander lives, you cannot rei 
|. Nor N your Child 3 old Syſegambis 'Hea 
Will not de idle ſure —— wales | 
; ans you and yours; let not your Anger el, 
But ive the Word; ay, Alerander bleeds,” 
. Dun dry we Veins of all the Perſian Race, 1 
And hurl a Ruin ofer the Eaſt, tis done. 
- Pol. Bebold the Inftruments of this great Work. | 
Phil. Behold your N Slaye. * 
Theſſ. I'll execute. 8 
Rox. And when this Ruin i is compli Wed. where 
Shall curſt Roxana fly with this dear Load? 
. Where ſhall ſhe find a Reſuge from the Mü 
okt all the Succeſſors of this great Man? 
No barb'rous Nation will receive a Guilt 5 
So much tranſcending theirs, but drive me os 
The wildeſt Beaſts will bunt! me from their Den 7s 
And Birds of Prey moteſt'me-in-the'Grave, 
Caſſ. Ns, you-ſhili live, pardon the baſaſence -- 
1 this alwighty 2 enforces _—_ me; 
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Love wou d raiſe * N 
( 


N When time ſhall teach his Tongue, be bound ro aſe you 
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Tou ſhall live fafer, nobler than nn 248 1 : 
In your Caſſander's Arms. YL 
Rox, Diſgrac'd Roxana, whither wile 3 Te > * 
I neer was truly wretched till this Me ment: 
There's not one Mark of former Majeſty + © © 2 
To awe my Slave 1 offers at my Honour. 
caſſ Madam, I hope you'll not impme my Paſſion. bers 
To want of that Reſpect which 1 muſt bear you; * 2 
Long have I lov d- n 
Rox, Peace, moſt audacious Villain, Eng 
Or I will ſtab this Paſſion in thy Throat. KR 9 5 i 
What, ſhall I leave the Boſom of a Deiiy 8 *7% 
To claſp a Clod, a moving piece of Earth, * . | 
Which a Mole heaves 2 So far art thou bacerels; 3 16 884 
Caf, Your Majeſty ſhall hear no more my Folly. ©' 892275 A 
Rox. Nor dare to meet my Eyes; for if thou:dolÞ 2 
> Vich a Love-glance, thy: Plots are all unravel'd, 2 reel b 
aud your kind Thoughts of Alamandar told. 
> [MW Vhoſc Life, in ſpite of all his Wror sto me, 8 4 2 Ef, 
Shall be for ever ſacred and untouch? — . 
Caf, 1 know, dread Madam; that Caſſunder's 1 
Is in your Hands, ſo caſt to do you ſervice. ng 3 
Rox. You tho perhaps, becauſe I praQs d Charn ” 
To gain the 1 Ichad looſe: Deifie ?: we 
No, tis my Pride that gives me height of Pleaſure, 
To ſee the Man by all the. World admir'd, uy. 
Bow'd to. my Boſom, and my Captiye there; 2/5 5, nt = 
Then my Veins ſwell, and my Arms graſp the fol: - 24 
My Breaſts grow bigger wich the vaſt Deſigbt . 
Tis 7 of Rapture, and an Age of Fu yt... 
Caf}, By your own Life, the greateſt Oath 1. bre, 1 
caſander $ Paſſion. from this time is dumb. 4196 oP! 
Rox. No, if 1 were a Wanton, I Would make | ö A. 
Princes the Victims of my raging Fire:: 
], like the changing Moon, would have the Stats Kade un 
My Followers, and mantled Kings by Night n 4 
Should wait my, Call z fine Slaves zo quench my. bee, Fo W 
Who leſt in e they ſhould reveal the Deed. 1 221% 
ul 18 wake Ry ſhould. bleed. 1 


5 4 ” 
_— 
4 : - * rk hos "PRC 1 1 
oh n n an th ©. 4 | 
- — — COA i —— — RO I wn - — — — _ 
— 8 —— — — _ 
2 . ——— «6 — vo” = ne” 4. v TO 


* % 
3 EN Tg " n ORE! ; 
N 1 5 * r by CVE IN : a> 
r T 


ou 


r 
* "3 7 
F1 ts 9 : 
* 


DOME 8 > 1 8 GRE 4 4 N 
5 | c Tas 3 „ : a * 2 . . - — 
KC. + g | E 
\ SY . ; 
83 ; ; | 2 
3 b f : x 
4 F > * * * 0 
| 7 > 
4 , L þ 
l ; — 7 RB LA 2 8 
* 4 | * 4 q 
% - — \ — 
4 - FE © #4 & AS 
; * 


MM HIP To ala e e ene. $2] 
I beg your Majeſty will take the Lifp” oy | 
Of Queens Stayinacas:a'Sacrifices e 
Rox. Riſe, thou haſt made me ample patio 4 
"Yes, yes, Statira, Rival, thouwa(t ie x FD fun r 
| TI know this Night: gone garden To _ 
| G Flies to thy Azms.. | . rt; 33 Surtr 16 | 7 
Phil. The u wr E ret 
The Scene this Night. of their: tiowltindled Boer | 
Box. Methinks I fewher yonder,” (Oh the Torment 232 
Buſy for Bliſs, and full of Expectati i 
She adorns her Head, and her Eyes fe ew Lt 
Languiſſies in her Glaſa, tries "all her: 3 WIS s . | 5 


Steps to tho Door, and liſtens for his eominy 7 N 2 2 


þ ont Joi and. e _ | * 
1 avs the Tillown: 2hike© r 
1 Warms it oh Sik, —— wa her a. 

.- Oh, I am loſt ! torn wu I nerd 1 
Kill me, Caſſander, kilb me in 
That Lmay haunt her with — 

_ _ _ Caf. Why d'ps' Lerner val While! — 
Niv-Tinis fs: proper! 3 the pr ap by < wo 7 at 
While Alexander: feats: w in der: A eilt pi 5 
Give me om Bunuchs kuf you 2 „ 


I'll do the Deed; nos nal 4 Walter ape, 1 
That ſerves your Rival, to relate de News. 
Pol. She was committed to Fumenes Charge: | 
Rox. Eumeves dies} and all that are about her 
Nor ſhall 1 — youtlloye'again ; 
I'll head the Slaves my ſelt; with this drawn dare, 
Io carry Death thar's worthy of a Queen. | 
A common Fate ne'er ruſkesfrom-my Hand, | EE” 
Tis more than Life to die by * * þ 5 
And when fhe'ſees- - PARTY Birk mo” 5 
| That to my Arm her Ruin ſue muſt ewe. ow 5 4 74 
Herts thankful Head will firait . . 
er * Ty way to meet the the Blow. 
_ wy ST WE Es Tſe Rain. 
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Ab ene IN * 0 
9 Go bee eee ee eee dals — 

Beneath a God e muſt be ſwift; the Ta” 
We intend, who knows, ſhe may diſcover ; 2 TAY . 
Hol. It emeltbbe ia@eitfuddenly to-night, . 
= Now at-the Banquet Phikep holds his Cup. ny 
Phil. And dares to execute propoſe bis Om 
Caſſ. Obſerve in this ſmall Phial certain Daub 5 
It holds. a Poiſon of ſuch deadly force, e 
Shou'd AÆſculapius drin. it, in fixe Hours 
(For then it watks) the: God — — 1 
] drew it from Nunarril horrid's 

A Prop infusd in Wine will Feal-bis'? bath,” 
And ſend him howling to the loweſt Shades, HED 
| Phil. Woud it were done. 5 . PTS . 5 
Cab. O we ſhall have him tear 4. OVA 6 
{fre yet the Moon has half her 3 es 
The World to Atoms: for it ſcatters Pains  —_ 
All ſorts, and thio? all -Nerves; Veins,” Arteries, | 1985 
Even with Extremity of Froſt itt burns; 

Drives the diſtracted Soul about her Houſe, _ 
Which runs to all- the Pores, *the*'Doors of Ife, 8 
Till ſhe is forcd or Air to leave her Dwelling. ph gd 

Pol. ty Pluto's ſelf the 3 gordon rave. 

Now ſeparate : Philip Theſſala, 
1 the Banquet; at his ſecond Call . © 
Give him that fatal Draught that crowns the Wight, f, 
While Polyperchon and Felf retire. : 
| | TExeunt panes feuer Callander 
Yes, Alexanied; Sew pay ſt me well; 
Blood for a Blow is Intereſt inderd. 
Methinks I am grew taller nende, 
And ſtanding ſtrait on this mafeſtick Pile, _ 05 
hit the Clouds, and ſee the World below 1 me: | 
Oh, 'tis the worſk ef Racks · to a brave Spirit, 
To be born baſe, a Vaffal, a curs'd'Slaye. . 
Now by the Project lab ring in my Btain, i | 5; — 
Tis nobler far to be 2 King in cl, ** 
To head: infernal Legions, "Chiefs below, 

To let *em-loofe/for Barth,” to calf em 10. 
ol take account of w_ dark Dodd are + done, 
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2 be a Subjet-God in Heay'n .unbleſt, 5 
| And without Miſchief mae eternal as Wy 
The SCENE at Fe i. 4 PREM on 4 
Throne, with all his eee about bim, Cog, 
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Goblet in their Hands. - 92 my Oct -- 


Alex. To our mend Health, od; our Fair Queer s; 
| All drink it deep, and while it flies about. 
Mars and Bellona join to make us Muſick. e 
A hundred Bulls be offer d to the Sun. | 
White as bis Beams Speak the big Voice of Wir 
Beat all our Drums, and blow our Silver Trumpets, 
Till we provoke the Gods to act our Pleaſure . 
In 5 9 W * "REP Thunder. 
AY. 422M Sound while they drink, 
— Hepbelion, 0 22 leading Ly ſimachus j in bi 


Shire bloo dy. neee, Guard. be. 


a Cy. Loa live the King, and Conqueſt cromm bi Arms 

: With Laurels ever green: Fortune s his Slave, . 
And kiſſes all that fight upon his ſide. - 

Ale. Did not I give a: you ſhould d proſe 
A . 

"Hephe Lon did. 5 
Al. What chen N thoſe 1 bloody Mala? 55 
Hepb. Your Mercy flew too late: . Perdiccas bad 

* According to the dreadful Charge you ge, : 
Already plac'd the Prince in a lone Court, 

Unarm'd, all but his Hands, on which be wore 

A Pair of Gauntlets ; ſuch was his Deſire, 1 

To ſhew in Death the difference betwinnt 
1 The Blood of the Zacjdes, and common Man... 
cht. At laſt the Door of an old. Lion's Den 
Being drawn up, the hottid Beat pear'd d 
&- Is = Flames wii h from his Eyes . 
Made the Sun ſtart, as the 8 e thought, . 
wn IP» e Blood and Deal. | 
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_ When we 9 "tes th nan ria 1 
ried out, O Pariſatics tale my Life? 12 80 ny erk ? 
is for thy ſake 1 undaunted thus: e eee en 0 425 
o be dev out d by this moſt: dresdſul Creature. 2 8 71 2 


chyt. Then walking forwurd, the large Beaft e. 


1 s Pr and with a Rh that made us pe 5 a 
1 . el on his; bur he n Pri 1 78 ny 


ming aſide, mers his firſt Shock, 
ny 4 lige Hurt, and Ache Lion wires, | b 
on Gauntlet, Arm and all, into his Throw, 
xd with Herculean Force tore forth by the = 
e foaming bloody Tongue; and £4. the 8a 2 
int with that Loſs, ſunk to the bluſhing Eartht © © 


o plough it with his Te&-your to FI 


a on his Back, and dab his 
Alex, By all the Laurels?* "(was à g0 
nd tis my Glory, as it Half be thine,” Os 
kat Alexander could not pardon thee +9 

my brave Soldier, think not all the Prayers 

f the lamenting: Quetns eo meve my S 
e what thou Raft Perform d; ; grow to my Breaſt. 


+ aer 
Ly. However Le gid burry my v A 
ben I was cool, my. fey'riſh Riv bare, | : ao ; 
dagiT went to Dasths 1 bleſt the . r od? 
l. Ly fimuchus, we both baue b tr 
tom this Hour be certain of m woos n 05 55 
Lion be the Impreſs of th Shield, DIETS OG '» 4 | 
18 e we from i 3 
* lack Matt K watt 0448 r 5A _ _—_— 
*. 1 have no Wounds Qs inde | rs, "RW. 
ay moment 3 9 Ital. yo f x 
land to Aleran- 
Vue wer they; arm 
* that rich Blood which = f 
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N By all my Kindred i in the Skies, | 
Jus made my Mother prognant. 


* Shall now Yo bs that Gris pet ha in War: Yn 


_ Health to their Bodies, and eternal fame 
Vait on their Memory, when thoſe are Aſhes ; 
| Live. all you 


8 be f. chr 6 


Who am I?. 


8 Weather's bot; beſides, you know my Humour, 
So ſingular and froward. 


Will you excuſe me? 15 
But let him have his Humour, "I is . 
g Sound all the Trumpets there. 


. he. ? 
r 
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Neither reply, but mark the Charge I give, ul, 
And live as Friends—Sound, ſound OM 5 n hi 


iſt, tis a God gies ger er [Sant 


8 9 


. Ha de fas chr, e 


Ct. The Son of King — 185 tom 
3 2 No, tis en . 


Chr, The dee, . 5 2 


" Here Us an . of Indian Singers 
n Dancers: 5 The Muſick Jenriſues. 


Aber. Hold, bold; Clytws, rake the Robe. | 
The . Sir, the Wine, | 583 


Alex. O tis not well; ra ne 1 ee 


8 chi. So would 1 1 

Burn, hang, or own, - ina bane Caſe 
VU gy fight for ſacred Majeſty 

With any here Pill me . n, 


Alex. You will be, nd 1 x amn u 
Clyt. So was your Father, nnn, to re 
Alex. They ſhall not 9 F 
Till che King drinks——By Mars, I cannot take 


moment's Reſt for all my Years of _ 25 
d one or e | 
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iu, all are Alexander's 4 4 77 5 
Which 1 could tame Les, the bee ay” 
ou d feel "i Wrath Zut pn . 9 ah on. Py 


8 1 w SF be 
4 1 ** ** N 4 1 F 6B I's l Fa, 
0 * : — * : 
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pe 15 Gn 
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Our; 


al Nay, palin, n 6000 dviſe : 
Alex. Fotbear; 3 0 if 
Let him perſiſt, be poſitive, and 33 
zullen and dazzled, amongſt the 4 —— dans” 

Like an infernal Spirit that had: ſtole 

tom Hell, and, mingled with the laugbing Gods: : 
cht. When Gods. grow hot, where is *_ 8 


Twixt them and Devils il me wee AAS e's 
or I want Spirits. 58 i 
Alex. Ha! let me bear a Song · 11 „„ 
ch. Muſick for Boys—Clyzas CIT, os the © Gras 
Df dring Perſons, and. the, Horſes Neighings ; N 


Dr il L muſt be tortur'd with. Thrill. Voices, 3 1 
ive me the ries, of Matrons in .. ck d Towns. 


uſe ie 


 Hepb. L mach MS, the King, looks. ſad, let us a - 
1 fealth to the'Son of Ju apiter Ammon; 13 (him: | 
_ io Man take his Goblet in his Hand, 
| all, and kf the. Exrth with e 


Alex. Sound, ſound, that all me Univerſe. 1 N a Ts 
bat 1 could {ſp eak like Jove, to tell. abroad THT 
he Kindneſs K my People —Riſe, O riſe, . es | 
ly Hands, wy. Arme, my.Heart is ever. yours, . 2 15 A 
Comes from his Throne, all kiſs his Hand. 


Chr, 1 did, 15 kiſs the auth. nor. — Your Rates 
am unworthy, Sir. 8 


Alex. I know thou art, n 6 

bon envieſt my great 1 EE — ir, wy Sen 5 
lay, I muſt have room—— Now let us talk . | 
f Tx, for what more fits a Soldier's 1 9 1 00 ä 
alpeak, 
Tho, 

u 01 ne lean an 


5 * ® 
F; 5 1 A 9 1 8 F 
Me 5 Ck ** 3 4 * 1 1 * * 1 . A. ESI Sf NS. #- 52 \ 
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ou, was the braveſt 5 e 
Arwy. to the Field 25 © at 75 


ſpeak freely,. or ye do. not love ws. 4 4 9 5 1 is Wer 


The Niva“ 8 


IEA 7 Ks: 


Eo "Heph, T0 the Sun himfe [Heer for Ie oy 
„ great, ſo fortunately: brave, ae and 
As Alexander; not tbe fam'd Altiges, n 

Nor fierce Aobillis, who did — 0 Till 

With their all- conq ring Arms Pn 2 Plc 
IV,. Such was not Cy. 4 And 

Mex, O you flatter me. 5 c 

Chr They do indeed, anc yet you love%ea for i it, ron 


But hate old Cy for. his hardy Virtue, _ 
Come, ſhall I ſpeak a Man more brave than you, rot 
A better General, and more e ere Soldier? 

_ 1 Houldbeg ghd to learn; ĩnſtruct me, Sir, 

OE . * Faber PHH 1 bave ſeen him wrd 
PTE HG beneath his dreadful Banner, where 

Phe ſtonteſt at the Table wou'd ha* trembled: 5 

Nay, frown not, Sir; Joy 8 cannot look me dead, - = 

- When Greeks join'd Greeks, th zen was the T be of Rel ; 

The labonsd Bice! Fwear, and Conqueſt bl. 
Why ſnould 1 fear. to ſpeak. a Truth more noble i kn 


Than e'er your Father Jupiter Ammon told you? ec 

bill fought Men, but Alexander Women. Mind 

Alex. Spire !' by the Gods, proud Spite! and bu miro þ 

15 then my Glory come to this at 3 (E21ilM you 

To vanquiſh Women? Nay, he ſaid the ſtoutelt bee WY 4 

Wou'd. tremble at the Dangers he has ſeen. 7 

In alf the Wounds and Sickneſs 1 have bore, Cl 

When from my Reing the Javelin Head was wn. The | 

; > machiis, He ep heſtion, "ſpeak, Perdiccas, © Vhic 

id Leet d tremble: 7 O the curſed: Lyar | 3 1 corroay Al 

Did 1 once ſhake or ' groan”? ? or bear my ſelf Ch 

- A my Majeſty, wy dauntlefs . The 

_ Wine has tranſported bim 2 4 N Philo 

#, No, tis plain mere Malice: ge my i . Ale 

. Aft Font too at. Oxyarace, 7M 5 . Iy 

im platuing. ar the Walls a, Sale: 20 1 cl 

.1 mounted, . 55 of” Showers of Schieß, Bark, 5 11 He 

And all he Lach ber which they chunder'd'down.; Ch 

When you beneath, kried out, an 41800 1 row, To 5 
That I ſhould leap amon |; You, © 


=O Turn the Di 7 11 dia old Man 9 


Alex. Was 7 a Woman, when "ike e. 


Prin the Walls o my Fe,” = f 
And, like a baited Lion dy dy oy gel Fo qo 
All over with the Blood 27 Toy 1 N Hanters * } 
Till ſpent with Toil, I battel'd on my Kn Ou. 
Muck d forth rhe Darts that made my Shield 1 Foref 
And burPd em back with moſt arte Ap ed 8 

: cht. Twas all Bravado, for — you leap 


u, on in that 1 had burſt the Gates aſünder. 

Alex. Did I then turn me, like a Coward, ound. 
To ſeek for Succour ? Age cannot be fo dase l 
That Gel wert eh) rp again, wo Bet would pat of 


ky 
t, like” an \ Eagle I I might” ftrike this Hare 


n A” k o x 
Fi : © > a 8 p 
> e — 


rrembling to Earth; ſhaky thee to Duſt, — . 

my Heart for this bold Lye, thou feeble Dotard. 

= Che. What, do you pelt me like a Boy with A les? J 
Vat, Me roſſes. Fruit ar him as th YM F 


Kill me, and the Diſprace 1 fee. 'F 
1 know the New! that 4 uſe me fo, * lt Wi {mk — 
Becabſe 1 ſay*d_your Life at Granicous's 4 
And when your Back was turn d, Pee e mn 

o bold Rhe ſace: Sword 3 Pu. rind TE for 5 Ee „„ 


bes You do, proud Prince. 2 ED WE; 7 
; « Ales. | 1 you” s too! t . 15 3 15.3) 


che. You: bate the Benefaftor, ths 7 ok 


| The Gift, your Life, from this di non d Clyt . 545 1 | 
Which is the blackeſt, worſt Ingrautude. n 2 4 
Alex,” Go, leave the Banquet: Thus far 2 
cht. Forgive your ſelf for al your Blaff 
The Riots * a moſt debauchd and bloned * 5 
Philota: Murder ee x N e 8 705 | 
Alex. Ha! what ſaid the Traitor ? . * e e 
g ILV. Eumenes, ler us _— bim „ | . 
Dr 1 
oe Heph, You ſhall not t: — hum to e 
_ M8 Cly:. No, let him ſend me, if L care . FN 
Ny, To Philip, Artalus, Calliſtbenes, 4 THE e nn * 


To dey? oy ito 0 "Why ho Suite 


* 


5 _ oy 


- To be ph 


"wk 5 We) ma Ms 


7 
Without the King the King wRhout. , b 
Ker, 1 welin. I eee 
- 7 3 * dir. 1 „e 1 go 1 va 75 2 
At once E. ſtrike it f | £3 bi Heart, and A y 
Ty/. Oſeered Sit, have but g Moment's 33 
Alex. Preach each Patience: -0..another: Lign— What, F 
Hold ay. Ams? 1 ſhall/be murder d here, 4 
Like poor Darius, . Subjeſts. A 
Perdiccas, ound my. Trum 1 
3 2 Soldiers to ihe Ca 1 
or there is — * AE 
And I, hall, V 
EA. & E 
. 325 8 er De C 
bs ©. Clyr. Sure there's: none. 8 you 3. i. M 
But here ſtands honeſt dh hom the 4 Ti 
Invited to his Banquet. TI 
An. Be gone and ſup Wi 8 4e. eke, Ct 


Parmenio, Actalut, Cn nee; 
And let bold Subjects learn by thy 1 3 . 
To emp: the Patience of a Man much above? em. 
The Rage of Wine is drown'd in 0 
O Aleramder, I haze bean to. blame: 
I en enen for R gepennt: 
That ſo 1 urg d. e ee Nature. 
„ee -Mhat's abir' boar? 170 on, my dying, 800 | 
. Ciy:. Fe ha kid my Kelf, had 1 but-livd 
Fo Now 1 fall with Honour, 
My own Hand wou'd ha? broughs foul Deaths: 0 Rink 


. . 


15 Alex. Then 1 what honey Fengene 0! 
| Who i is it thou haſt ſhim ? Clytus; what. 95 me 

Te -tbGlf&SulijztR, worhirit. Counſellor, 

Who dn ſaviag ay Life, when 

Thou foughilt are· headech at abeRiver, 8 


Has now: g oonpme  enbig al '; 
3 aneh Lins did work 


po ki vet ee, itn n ae. es 0 M 
eſe "the La $ of Hoſp italy 3 UA 


Thy Friends will 7 thee now, and Rand a: diftence ; " 
Nor dare t0\fped their Minds, ner est wich "ther, 9 
Nor drink, Jet” by thy Madneſs they die too. oo. 5 
es Han. Guards take the Body es 25018 — 
x Alex. None dare to wg e 1 0 "ry * 1 
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